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years since, for black bass in September, und I must say I thought 
the sport, like everything else American, “all cry and little wool.” 
To my mind they played very similar to a pollack in the sea, and had 
nothing like the dash of a trout. I hada very intelligent fisherman, 
and from what I gleaned they rose to the fly in the summer when 
heavy in spawn. Is thisso? If it be, then, like other coarse fish, they 
are in best condition in winter. 

I caught several very game sporting fish, which the fisherman called 
the warlike pike. It was superior to the pickerel both in sport and for 
the pot; I took it to be some kind of cross with the pickerel. 

This, coming as it does from men who talk of the pleasures 
of angling for bream, barbel, and dace, is exceedingly good. 
The fish mentioned are such as would never be noticed by 
an American angler above ten years of age, and yet, outside 
of salmon, trout, pike and perch, are the main fishes angled 
for by the English angler. Even so good an angier as Fran- 
cis Francis thinks the perch may be better than the black 
bass. We would call his attention to the fact that we have 
the identical perch, Perca fluviatilis, called “yellow perch,” 
to distinguish it from others, which grows with us from half 
a pound toa pound and a half, and it is hardly mentioned as a 
game fish. Our boys angle for it; and in ponds where no 
other fish are found, we have taken it with a moderate degree 
of satisfaction, but it no more compares with the black bass 
in game qualities, than the fierceness of a house cat does to 
that of a Bengal tiger. 

If English anglers are content to sit in a punt and fish with 
worms for grovelling bottom fishes and call it sport, they 
have the privilege; but the American demands fight, and a 
fish that does not test his tackle to the utmost, is pronounced 
tame and uninteresting. Izaak Walton is not the type of 
the angler of America. He enjoyed to sit quietly in the 
shade and watch his quill go down and contemplate nature 
and moralize on its beauties. We have tried to make Ameri- 
cans take this view of the pleasures of angling, but they do 
not seem to care for it. Many rush from business to the 
lakes or streams ‘and want a shark-like fish to strike within 
thirty seconds, or they find it dull. Of course, all are not so; 
but this is characteristic of the people. Even ‘‘R. N.” ac- 
knowledges that the black bass is superior to roach, carp, or 
dace, and this, from one who looks with disfavor upon every- 
thing American, is surely a slight commendation. 

Concerning the fishes of the two countries, we can say that 
we think that the English angler knows but two first-class 
game fishes. These are the trout and the salmon, and but few 
are so situated as to enjoy their taking. Therefore they mag- 
nify the lazy pike, which we only esteem for his avoirdupois, 


grounds, and sculled up to at night with lights. They are 
fired at with rifles, when bedded out in the broad-water ‘‘to 
keep ’em movin’” and are in every way harassed and perse- 
cuted. They have no rest. All this lasts from October to 
May. 

We have for a long time advocated the abolition of spring 
snipe shooting, and are inclined to take the same ground 
with regard to ducks. There appears to be no good reason 
why any fowl, with the possible exception of brant, should 
be shot after March first, and there are excellent reasons why 
shooting should cease with the end of the winter. The sea- 
son when the birds are preparing to undertake the rearing of 
their young is not the one at which they are most desirable for 
food. Every female killed at this time lessens the supply of next 
season’s fowl by ten or a dozen birds. The farmer does not 
kill off his ewes just as they are about to produce their 
lambs. The sportsman also will be wise if he spares the 
ducks in the spring. 

We have observed that within the last few years a very 
noteworthy change of sentiment has taken place among the 
older sportsmen on the subject of fowl shooting. In the 
olden time it used to be said that you never could destroy or 
drive away the ducks and geese which then swarmed during 
the winter in such countless mumbers in the bays and river 
mouths along our coast. But those whose memory can carry 
them back twenty or twenty-five years can see now a vast 
difference between what has been and what is. The number 
of shooting grounds along the North Atlantic coast, which 
have béen deserted by the fowl, whose bays and flats, once 
resounding to the gabble of the loquacious throng, are now 
silent, except for the long-drawn wailing cry of the seagull, 
bear painful witness to the diminished numbers of the birds. 
We cannot but fear that a continued policy of slaughter as 
long as the fowl are with us will be bitterly regretted at some 
day in the not distant future. 

Our Canadian cousins have set us an example in this mat- 
ter which we would do well to follow, for, in the Province 
of Quebec at least, certain ducks are protected from January 
to August, although others, as well as geese and swans, may 
be shot up to May. Inother portions of Canada, the shooting 
closes March 381. 

We recommend this subject to the thoughtful consideration 
of our readers, and hope that something may be done about 
it before long. We do not like to look forward to a day 
when people will be wondering what has become of the 





























































ducks, as they are now speculating in regard to grouse. 

T= mild weather of the winter just past has had a widely Sl ates at eam 
different effect upon the fowl shooting in the various 

localities on the Atlantic coast. Along the New England 
shore and that of the Middle States, the fall shooting in many 
places lasted longer than usual, and although the birds were 
not especially plenty, the shooting was fair. On the Chesa- 
peake and in the mouths of the Delaware and Susquehanna 
rivers, the shooting has been unusually good. The fowl 
collected there in great numbers, and were not obliged by the 
freezing of the waters to leave for their usual feeding grounds 
further to the south. For the same reason, the shooting 
south of Virginia was very poor. In Back Ray and in 
Currituck, Pamplico and Albemarle sounds there were com- 
paratively few fowl, scarcely any canvas-backs and but few 
redheads, geese, and swans. Brant, however, were numer- 















BLACK BASS IN ENGLAND. 


Field. He says: 


HE question of introducing black bass into England is 
now being agitated across the water and is argued pro 

and con. in the sporting papers. The main questions appear 
to be concerning their gaminess and their rapacity. It is 
charged that they are not game, and our bass anglers will 
smile as they read the following from ‘‘R. N.” in the London 


Last autunin I took a three months’ run through Canada and the 
States, and being fond of fishing, and having my interest excited about 
biack bass fishing from reading the various accounts of sport in your 
contemporary, the Forest anp Stream, I went fully prepared to give 
the above fishing a fair trial, and shortly after my arrival in Canada I 
got a party of four up to go with me on a bass-fishing excursion. We 
chose the Suable river where it joins Lake Huron. We found plenty 


ous along the Virginia shore and a portion of North Carolina. 
From this same cause it results that in Minnesota, Iowa, 


Wisconsin, Michigan and Illinois the ducks were abundant in 
February and March, the waters in many places being free 


from ive weeks earlier than usual. 

Last year almost exactly the reverse of this was the case. 
The early and severe cold closed marsh, lake and stream in 
the Northern states, and the fowl were forced south before 
the advent of winter. The cold was long and severe, and 
many of the waters where the birds are wont to feed for 
most of the winter were closed to them. So it came about 
that the shooting that year on the Chesapeake and its tribu- 
taries was unsatisfactory, while, on the other hand, on the 
waters of North Carolina the birds were very numerous. 
Never, the gunners say, were there so many canvas-backs in 
Currituck Sound and to the southward as in the winter of 
'80-’81, and never so many geese and swans. Next year 
another good season is expected. 

The time is coming, if indeed it is not already here, when 
Some measures must be taken to protect our fowl more 
efficiently than is now done. From the time the birds reach 
our shores in the early autumn until the survivors have 
winged their way in spring to their breeding grounds in the 
North and West, the boom of the shot gun is ever in their 
ears. They are shot over decoys and from points, sailed 
after, slaughtered from batteries anchored on the feeding 






fair-sized worm hook. At each cast he hooked a fish, lowered his rod, 
and stepped back with a tight line, and trailed the fish out on the flat 
beach. I consider bass-fishing about equal to pike-fishing, inferior to 
perch-fishing, and not to be named the same day with trout-fishing. 
I should certamly not advise any one having a good trout stream, or 
even a good pond, to bother with the cultivation of the bass. Ina 
sluggish, deep river, where trout would not frequent, or in a dam, 
deep and still, with muddy bottom, they might be worth cultivating. 
They would certainly give moro sport than roach, carp or dace. 
During my stay in America I caught several hundred, and I never saw 
asingle one leap clear of the water. I had splendid sport in Lake 
Superior among the great lake tfout, catching them up to IdIbs. I 
also got speckled trout weighing about ilb., pickerel, maskalonge, 
and suckers, but I came away with a decided impression that there 
are no fish in America equal, for gameness or sport, to our brown or 
white trout. I had not an opportunity of fishing for the latter, but I 
understood they were the same as ours, and very numerous in the 
rivers, at Bay Chaleurs, St. Johns, etc. If the bass would feed on the 
“American weed,” they would be worth their room, if they never 
were caught. 

Another writer in the same paper, who signs himself 
~ Koorb, 24 says: , 

I fished at Alexandra Bay, on the river St. Lawrence, some four 


of bass, running about IIb. to 2lbs. weight; a green color as they came 
out of the lake, and black up the river. They would not take the fly, 
but were easily caught on the worm and minnow. I considered catch- 
ing them tobe poor sport, as tae tackle had to be strong, owing to 
them either having a soft mouth or walloping about, getting rid of five 
hooks at once. There was one man who caught in three days over 
four hundred fish, but he never played an inch, had a strong rod, or 
pole, as they call it out West, strong line, about three feet gut, and a 


which offers some resistance, and the perch, which we perhaps 
undervalue because it is a small fish. 

Our English friends may or may not introduce the black 
bass into their waters; it is a matter which does not materi- 
ally affect us either way, but, leaving out the salmon and the 
trout, they have no fish to compare with it. 






















THE FISHCULTURAL ASSOCIATION. 


( N account of the time of our going to press, we are un- 

able to give more than a synopsis of the proceedings of 
the first day of the eleventh annual meeting of the American 
Fishcultural Association. The meeting was rather small in 
numbers, but the papers read were of great interest, and the 
proceedings were as important as at any previous one. A 
change in the mode of election of officers was made, and in 
future the two chief ones, which are largely honorary, will 
be held by one person for one year only. 

The new President, Mr. Geo. Shepard Page, has long 
been identified with fishculture and with the association. He 
was one-of its first members, and to him is due the honor of 
first suggesting that the National Government appoint a Fish 
Commissioner. Not only did he suggest it to the association, 
but he went to Washington and urged it. 

The association honored itself in placing the names of some 
prominent foreign workers in fishculture on its small list of 
honorary members. Mr. Page named Prof. Thomas H. Hux- 
ley, Inspector of Salmon Fisheries of England. Mr. E. G. 
Blackford named Mr. John D. Jones, of Cold Spring, L. L., 
who has so generously donated the use of his valuable grounds 
to the New York Fish Commission, Mr. Fred. Mather named 
His Royal Highness Fredrick William, Crown Prince of 
Prussia and of Germany; Herr von Behr, President of the 
Deutsche Fischerei Verein, and Herr von dem Borne, of 
Berneuchen, Germany, all of whom were elected. 

The Executive Committee decided to hold the next meet- 
ing in Boston on the first Wednesday and Thursday in Sep- 
tember next. Prof. Baird was invited to arrange for a gen- 
eral meeting of all fish commissioners about the same time. 
This, if fully attended, would add much to the influence of 
the association, and broaden its membership. 
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Che Sportsman Courist. 


LOST ON THE RATON MOUNTAINS. 


O show you that life here in this corner of Colorado is 
not a perpetual Fourth of July excursion, I will try to 
describe a little experience that I had last January. It had 
been snowing a little every day for a week. I had hunted 
white-tail deer every day, and was sated. One afternoon I 
sat alone by the fire in my big adobe sitting-room, wishing 
that I had an American to talk to, when the dogs commenced 
to bark in that peculiar tone that means ‘‘men coming.” I 
went out, and in a few minutes Messrs. Fulton and Garret 
Roberts rode up, brothers who live on the Purgatoire River, 
and who have been till lately engaged in the cattle business. 
They, like most ranchmen, are quite eccentric. Fulton is a 
great talker, and tells long stories, interlarded with shocking 
oaths, but always ascribes this profanity to some one of the 
characters of his story. Garret is a quiet, stern man of fifty, 
and was one of the California ’49-ers, 

The two men reined in their steaming horses, and I, after 
calling a man to take the ponies, led the way into the house; 
and produced a small keg holding about three gallons. A 
friend gave me the “‘barrelito” when he returned from a trip 
down into Old Mexico. It was filled with wine from the 
Rio Grande Del Norte. A goblet full will cheer but not 
inebriate, and it is said that even an excess of the fluid will 
leave not a pang behind. My cook soon called supper, 
which consisted of venison, ‘‘chile con huevas” (red peppers 
with eggs), ‘‘tortillas” (thin bread cakes), potatoes and coffee. 
My present cook is Mrs. Inez Trebinia, a Nauvoo Indian 
=e who was stolen by the Mexicans while small, and 
raised by them. She is at least fifty years old, is the color 
of an old saddle, and has no nose. She is very fond of me, 
and always calls me padre (father). As I am thirty and she 
on the shady side of fifty, it seems queer, but I make no re- 
monstrance, 

After supper Fult. went to the door, and, gazing up at the 
mountain, said: ‘I am going over to Waters’ ranch to-mor- 
row; won't you go with us and show us the best path 
across?” I hated to say yes, for I knew that the snow was 
deep, but the Roberts men are my friends, and I could not 
refuse. 

The next-morning at daylight we were up and had the 
horses. -I saddled a‘tough little Mexican pony, slung my rifle 
scabbard. to the saddle, shoved in my Winchester, the best 
gun that man ever carried for excursions on horseback, and 
away we went, up, up, up, with the snow two feet deep on 
a level. When we came to a hollow the snow was three or 
four feet deep, and we had to get off.and walk, as the crust 
would pear us up, but not our horses. They had to wallow 
across the best they could. Just as we came to the final 
ascent, a band of white-tail deer ran across the slope in front 
of us, and I fired with the Winchester as they bounced across 
the path at about 200 hens off, and down came a flag—the 
white-tail deer generally puts his tail between his legs like a 
whipped dog when hard hit. lt was a big doe. She turned 
down toward us, leaving the band, and after a few bounds I 
brought her down with another shot. We skinned her, and 
taking a hindquarter to carry over to Waters, I hung the rest 
of the meat inatree enveloped in the hide to await my 
return, and off we went. In afew minutes we struck the 
last ascent, and struggled up on foot, with the snow up to 
our waists. Once on top of the mountain we had an easier 
time; snow was only two feet decp on the ridges, in the 
“arroyas” (gullies) it was about five feet. We kept the high- 
est ground as well as we could, and after a tedious walk reached 
the path that descends into the Unio Del Gato Park—park of 
the cat claw bushes—a park of 10,000 acres of the fairest 
land of New Mexico. Thence we struck a bee line for 
Waters’ house. When we were still a mile from the house 
we met Waters going to a turkey roost. He told us to go to 
the house, and said that he would be back in an hour or two. 
We soon reached the ranch and unsaddled our tired horses 
with an admiring audience of dogs—foxhounds, shepherd and 
our own, about nine or ten of .’em—all barking at once. 
Hobbling our horses and turning them loose to do the best 
they could, for Waters always has more dogs than hay, we 
went in and were welcomed by Mrs. Waters. Waters soon 
came in with a big turkey-gobbler on his back, and we sat 
down to supper, After supper the Roberts men and George 
talked silver mines and San Juan, while I told Mrs. W. the 
latest gossip from Trinidad and the Purgatoire. Waters is a 
Georgian. He moved with his family from Georgia to Texas 
- wagon after the war, and from Texas overland to New 

exico, more than 2,000 miles in all. He has accumulated 
a snug little property within the last four years, and will be 
rich before four more are past. He is a thorough sportsman 
and a good fellow generally, as all sportsmen are. 


After a night’s refreshing sleep and some breakfast, the 
Roberts men started again on their journey, thanking me for 
my services; and George and I decided to go hunting. There 
is a.splendid hunting ground on the side of the mountain 
above the house; so off we went afoot, up hill and down, 
wading in snow and at times fairly wallowing along. We 
finally decided to separate, and I went slowly down the side 
of a deep ravine that furrowed the mountain side. I had 
not gone far before I saw the track of deer, fresh. I knew 
they must be near, and cautiously creeping along, I sogn saw 
the game, three of them standing in a little bare spot at a 
distance of about 100 yards and considerably below me. 
They did not suspect my presence, and I slowly sank down 
behind a rock and looked at them with my hat off and only 
hair and eyes poked over the edge of the boulder. Three 
whitetail bucks—one with horns like a dead cedar bush, at 
least seven years old, the other two smaller, but pretty good 
deer. I stole a glance all around. Waters was not in sight, 
and { knew he must be far below me and off to the right. 
There was nothing to scare them, and I knew I could take 
my time. The big buck stood facing down hill, and if I 
shot I might hit him in the rump, and I hate to spoil the 





hindquarter. The other two were broadside, but I wanted 
the big one. I love to lie and watch them when I get a 
chance. One of the small ones lay down. The big buck 


scratched his ear with his hind foot and turned broadside to 
me. I slid my old felt hat to the edge of the rock, laid the 
rifle on it, drew in my breath, and at the crack of the gun 
the old fellow jumped once and fell, I fired two shots at 
the others as they ran off in Waters’ direction, but they only 
ran the faster. Ina minute I caught a glimpse of Waters 
running down a ridge, and then the mountains rang with 
the crack of his rifle. I cut up my deer. Oh, how hand- 


some he was, so smooth and round—stone dead, shot through 
the heart. Ilooked in his mouth and the teeth said seven 
years ormore, I soon went over to help Waters. He had 





one dead and the other was badly wounded. We searched 
for him a while, but couldn’t find him, and after hanging up 
his deer whole in a cedar. tree, we. went home, intending to 
come up.for'the meat after dinner with horses and fetch the 
hounds along. After dinner we were soon on the ground 
and turned loose Ring and Bell. | After a few preliminary 
circles, Ring pointed his nose straight up in the air and an- 
nounced that he had found’a nice trail with that long-drawn 
howl that I love to hear so well. In twenty minutes they 
had deer number three in a tight place. We found him at 
bay with his hip broken. George ended the performance by 
killing the deer, and in five minutes both dogs were full of 
liver and didn’t care a cent for deer. 

Packing all three on the ponies, we went home and spent 
the rest of the day playing casino and swapping yarns. 

I heard the monotonous grind of a coffee mill and woke 
slowly, with aching bones from yesterday’s tramp through 
the snow. It was dark yet, but when Waters poked his head 
into the bedroom door and remarked—‘‘Breakfast is ready 
and it is a splendid day to hunt; four inches of snow fallen 
during the night,” I began to feel better right off; and when 
I had drank two cups of coffee and eaten a pound of venison 
steak, I was ready to travel. 

‘‘Let’s go over to the knob and kill blacktails,” said 
George. He didn’t say hunt, for it’s a-sure thing that when 
George Waters, of Unio Del Gato, goes out after a snow that 
he brings home meat. And off we went on horseback across 
the valley, steering for an enormous pillar of rock that 
stands on the mountain slope in plain sight from the ranch 
door. There are always blacktail deer who use these, as the 
Texans say; and if you doubt it, go to Waters’s ranch and 
he will help you kill one within half a mile of it any time, 
and he’ll be glad to see you, too. We rode to the first bench 
of the mountain, and dismounting, picketed the horses in a 
bare spot and up we went afoot, along the side of the 
—_ (ravine), where the deer generally lie under the scat- 
tered cedars during the day. There were plenty of tracks 
leading up the ravine, and George whispered that he had 
better go away from the arroya and get to the runway at the 

knob while I followed up the arroya and jumped the deer. 

After waiting ten minutes I commenced moving slow] 
along as quictly as possible, eyes and ears strained to catc 
sight of deer or hear them bounce. I knew that the deer 
were within 200 yards of me, but I couldn’t see them. 
Moving a few steps more I stopped and looked carefully 
under every tree and bush in sight—not a thing. Yes, there 
are two long ears and the top of a doe’s head sticking up 
above a low greasewood bush. Ké is the only one in sight. 
She is on the far side of the bush from me and I will have to 
shoot off-hand standing if I shoot now, for if I squat her 
head will be out of sight. Well, here goes; I aim between 
her ears and slowly drop the gun a little, see hair before the 
sight, touch the trigger, and as the gun cracks the arroya is 
alive with deer; a dozen jump up from behind scrubby 
cedars and little bushes and bounce around, and I pump the 
lever at the old buck as he runs straight away up the hill 
toward where W. is concealed; crack, and his hind leg 
breaks above the ankle, two more shots and he disappears 
slowly up the path. 

I hear one shot from W. and I know that the buck is dis- 
posed of or I should hear more, and so I scramble down one 
side of the arroya and up the other. I wade up to where 
George is—about a quarter of amile. He is sitting on a rock, 
his feet on the dead buck to keep them out of the snow, and 
is enjoying a smoke. ‘‘Well, Ihave got him, Dick.” We 
went back to the horses, loaded on our deer and went home. 

Talk about being tired, every joint in my body ached. 
My hunting has mostly been horseback, while Waters gener- 
ally takes his afoot, and he seemed surprised when I said I 
was tired. 

When we got home, Parker Johnson, a cowman from 
Texas, was al the house, and he and W. had a hunt fixed up 
for the next day in ten minutes, I inwardly resolved I 
wouldn’t be there, and the next morning at breakfast said 
that I thought I would stay at the house and help Mrs. W. 
for the day, as I was tired. Waters grinned and went off 
with Parker. The clouds settled from the Ratons into the 
valley, and the snow began to fall by nine o’clock, and I 
read an old paper and wondered what kind of legs W. had 
that could stand a week of such work just for pure love of 
sport. And, occasionally, as the time went by, I regretted 
that I hadn’t gone too, when in came Harley, Waters’ son, 
a boy of thirteen, and said: ‘‘Oh, Mr. Dixon! come to the 
door and hear the hounds yell. They are running somethin, 
on the hillside across the valley.” I went to the door, an 
clear and sweet came the cry of the old dog and the yell of 
the bitch as they worked along through the snow; and pretty 
soon the racket stopped traveling and I knew that whatever 
it was that they were running was treed or holed. ‘‘Let’s go 
over and see what they have,” says Harley. I forgot that I 
was tired, and away we went at a jog trot. When we got to 
the scene of action—a big cedar tree in an arroya—the first 
thing I saw was a big wild cat on a limb, looking very com- 
fortable, and the dogs barking at him. I dropped him with 
a bullet in the head, and before he had done kicking, Harley 
said: ‘‘Here is another on this side of the tree, and there is 
another in the very top of the tree.” Two more shots killed 
them both. Harley wanted the skins, and soI pulled them 
off and we went home. 

George got home at dark with a deer he had shot on the 
run. It had a bullet hole through the ear, and was the same 
deer I shot at the day before, lying down, for he shot it in 
the shoulder and hit it but once. 

George wanted me to stay and hunt longer, but the next 
morning I decided to start across the mountains as the 
weather cleared up a little, and I was worrying about my 
cattle at home. They always drift off during a storm. So 
saddling my little mare and bidding good-bye to Waters and 
family, I started. Before I had reached the top of the moun- 
tain, which is a rolling prairie twenty miles long and six 
miles wide, it was snowing a little. 1 had a great mind to 
turn back, but I am a little proud and I was more afraid 
that W. would laugh at me than of the storm, and so on I 
wallowed, 

I jumped a wildcat among some big rocks, and when he 
paused a moment to take a good look at me, I knocked him 
off at 100 pe shot through the lungs. I tied him on the 
saddle and went on, intending to skin him when I got home, 
not liking to stop and do it then, it was so cold. 

When I reached the plain on top I could just see my land- 
mark, a hill in the centre of the plain called Monte Colorado, 
Red Hill. I took my course and noticed the wind was at 
my back and plowed along. The storm grew fiercer, I could 
not see a hundred yards ahead, I got on a ridge and fol- 
lowed it up, crossed to another ridge through a deep hollow 
where the snow almost struck the mare and then decided to 
turn back; but-where? I was lost, The wind had gone 





down and risen again and my back track was obliterated. But I 
travelel on in the course that I hoped was right. The ther- 
mometer goes down to 40deg. below zero up there quite fre- 
quently, and there is but little wood. I knew that two Mexi- 
cans had frozen to death up there in a storm in May, 1877. 
It was growing colder every minute, toward night it par- 
tially cleared up, and I found myself near one edge of the 
Mesa. I left the mare on the ridge and went down to the 
edge, where there is a precipice 200 feet down; and when it 
cleared a little I could see the Trinchara Valley and Carter 
Temple’s ranch far below me. 

I was about three miles out of my way, and ten miles from 
home. I could hang up my saddle on a scrub oak, leavesthe 
mare up there to freeze or wander off and die, clamber down 
somewhere and get down to Temple’s before bedtime, or I 
could stay up on the mountain, find wood, build a fire, and go 
on next day. No, I would not give up the mare. My heart 
came back and I went up to where she stood, and started up 
the mountain toward the going down place. 

Just about dark I came to a little canyon, with a sheep 
corral and a deserted hut that was built something like a 
bird cage, more cracks than house. The corral would give 
me plenty of wood. The snow was not over a foot deep on 
one side of the canyon, and the mare could get a little grass 
by pawing, so I camped. Getting most of the snow out of 
the hut and banking it outside on two sides, I started a big 
fire on the ground inside, pulled the saddle off the mare, and 
prepared to put in the night. The little mare would paw 
around for grass awhile and then come across to the hut and 
get close to the fire with her head inside the hole that 
answered for a door. I alternately froze one side of my body 
and scorched the other. The wind rose. I made a hollow 
in a little log, and melted snow by heating stones in the fire. 
The water was pretty good, but I had nothing to eat. I had 
nothing else to do, and so I thought I would skin my wild- 
cat, No sooner said than done. His flesh was white and he 
was fat. I put a piece on the coals; it sputtered and smelt 
savory. I tasted it; it was good. I broiled all his ribs and 
one hindleg, and picked the boncs clean. Then I hung up 
the rest of that twenty-pound cat for breakfast. I was happy 
as a clam, but a trifle cool. The rest of the night was spent 
in building fire and longing for day. 

Tn the morning, after a simple breakfast of cat and water, 
I saddled and set out upon my homeward journey. It was 
a fine day and I worked my way up toward the place to 
descend the mountain, reaching it at about three o’clock in 
the afternoon. The little mare and I slid down the path 
pretty well, and when I reached the slope at the bottom of 
the precipice the snow was not su deep, and there I mounted 
and rode down for home. I killed a deer on a little point 
about a mile from home, and tying her on behind the saddle 
soon reached the ranche. My major domo (foreman) came 
out and took the mare. I bobbled into the house with m 





feet feeling like blocks of wood, tried to pull my boots o 
but could not do it. Called my major domo and he pulled 
like a Trojan, but could not start them. So I had him cut 
them open on the instep, and then found my feet nicely 
frozen on top of the ankles. But with snow and icewater 
I got the frost out, and an application of boiled onions for a 
few days fixed me all right. 

And there are more deer there to-day than when George 
Waters andI hunted them in the Unio Gato Park, and I 
learned to eat tomcat without salt on the Trinchera Mesa. 








And I am going to kill some of them next October if I can 
get there. Wont some of you come and help me? W. J. D. 
Buck Horn Ranca, Rrra Azvt, Colorado, 


*PODGERS” IN FLORIDA. 
II.—AT JONES'S ON THE HOMOSASSA. 


ONDAY morning found me fresh as a lark after a good 
one night’s rest and a splendid breakfast, and ready for the 
ray. 

The gentlemen composing Mrs. Jones’s family, consisting 
of about fifteen enthusiastic sportsmen, began to make 
preparations for the occupation of the day. Some were 
going to fish, some to shoot, and some to indolently enjoy a 
book and a lounge under the shade of the orange trees or in 
hammocks on the wide piazza. Each sportsman was pro- 
vided with a boat and a 15th amendment man to row and do 
the laborious part. Guns, rods and lunch-baskets were 
passed aboard, and one by one they departed, some up the river, 
some down, some for the creeks and bayous for ducks, and 
some over on the island for deer. 

I being a new-comer and not familiar with the best ground, 
Uncle Peter, the most reliable and trustworthy of contra- 
bands, was called from his work to the orange grove and 
assigned to me as my man for the day. Nothing loth for a 
change, Uncle Peter soon had the boat ready, and rods and 
lunch-baskets having been passed in, he took the sense of the 
meeting by inquiring what kind of fish the boss wanted to 
catch. It was voted that anything would do, but sheepshead 
would be most desirable, to which Uncle Peter answered, 
“All right, boss, sheepshead it is.” My rod, a good one, 
changeable from a striped-bass to an elongated one, was 
rigged, and a feathered spoon for trolling was soon skipping 
on the surface as Uncle Peter propelled the boat along at an 
easy gait. We had not got two hundred yards from the 
wharf before there was a strike and fish No. 1 came in. 
‘‘What is it, Uncle Peter?” ‘‘Dat ara black bass, boss.” 
In two minutes I had No. 2. ‘‘What’s this?” ‘‘Dat ar a 
trout.” He was a beauty—symmetrical, spotted, and with a 
large, round, black spot on his tail, reminding me of the 
round ball of the olden time painted on the fore topsail of 
the Liverpool packet ships. Reckon this fellow belonged to 
the old‘ black ball line. The next was a channel bass; the 
next a skipjack, and so on, seemingly a different variety and 
species each time. And soit went on all the way up the 
river, until near the head, about, three miles from our start- 
ing point, Uncle Peter took in his oars, and said, ‘“There’s 
yer place for sheepshead.” I looked over the side and in 
about ten feet of water with white sandy bottom and coral 
rocky formation, I could see more fish than I ever dreamed 
of. The water was as clear as crystal, and I could see them 
with perfect distinctness, passing and repassing just like the 
human crowd on the sidewalk on Broadwa iis fish, little 
fish, bass, trout, cavalli and sheepshead by the hundreds. I 
dropped a hook over baited with crab, and before it had 
reached bottom there was a rush for it. A four pound 
sheepshead was elected, and I was on as with ra- 
tion on his beautiful black cross-barred silver and gold flecked 
sides, Such colors as the sunlight brought out! I had never 
seen anything so_beautiful, not even in the iridescent colors 

of the dolphin. 
_ For an hour I continued to haul in every variety, aoe i 
Sheepshead, as long as the crab bait lasted, I was ” Ta 
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of the wanton destruction and reeled in my line. Uncle 
Peter pulled the boat under the shade of an overhanging 
moss-draped oak, and we drew upon the ample resources of 
the lunch-basket, after which came the soothing pipe. A 
delightful breeze, just enough to fan one’s face,. gently 
rusted the leaves, andthe long moss swayed gracefully to 
and fro. . The sensation of listless repose was delicious, and 
the change from crowded Broadway, the’trausition from the 
rush and roar of a bi oT to this scene of tropical indolence, 
so speedily accomplished, seemed a dream and difficult to 
realize. But there lay half a hundred noble fish in the bot- 
tom of the boat, there was Uncle Peter dozing and nodding, 
and there was—Jerusalem! what a big skeeter getting in his 
work just on the very tip end of my jolly red nose. ‘‘Dead 
for a ducat” was the verdict on his carcass. With a pocket 
magnifying glass I examined him anatomically. He had no 
brickbat under his wing, and therefore was not a migrator 
from Jersey. 

I drew Uncle Peter into a discourse on the incidents of his 
life. He had lived just there on the Homosassa nearly the 
whole of it—fifty-one years. The plantation was before the 
war and during it the property of Senator Ulee, and was 
then highly cultivated, producing splendid crops of sugar 
cane and tropical fruits; but during the war, while the 
Senator was lending all his energies in aid of the rebellion, 
his cracker neighbors made a raid on his well-filled ware- 
houses and stores laid in in anticipation of the war; robhed 
and sacked his splendid house, and burned it and the ware- 
houses, first taking all they could carry off. The family 
was absent, but Uncle Peter was there, and described his 
sensations when he saw their approach. Hastily gathering 


the women and children together they escaped into the’ 


hammock, where after depositing them the men mustered up 
courage to. return to try and drive the banditti off, but they 
were received with a volley of bullets and a retreat was 
sounded and accomplished with great precipitation. About 
five years subsequently the place was purchased by Captain 
Jones and the present improvements added. 

Asa winter resort for the sportsman it is unequaled by 
any other on either coast. The climate is simply delicious, 
having the advantage of the Gulf breeze it is seldom un- 
comfortably warm, Game and fish are abundant. The 
large grove of sweet orange and lemon trees furnish the 
most delicious oranges raised in Florida, and the lemons are 
of large size and excellent in quality. Vegetables of all 
kinds are easily raised, the squaslies and watermelons 
growing to enormous dimensions, The plantation embraces 
altogether about 4500 acres, a great proportion being suscep- 
tible of cultivation, and sugar cane of fine quality is easily 
raised and is a profitable crop. The oranges are a source of 
no inconsiderable revenue. 

No more popular scheme could be seemingly devised than 
for a party of Northern sportsmen to combine and purchase 
this delightful location for a winter sporting club. The 
expenses of keeping it up could easily be realized from the 
crops. The accommodations for gentlemen with their 
families are first-class.. The servants now on the place 
would be glad to remain, and they are all good ones. As a 
cook, I will put Aunt Sophie against any in the land. 
What she cannot do in the culinary line is not worth men- 
tioning. There is a splendid outfit of boats for river use, 
and a fine sloop yacht for outside cruising and trips to 
Cedar Keys. Everything about the place is in apple pie 
order. A party of congenial friends could find here all that 
heart could desire, and I presume that satisfactory terms 
could be made with Captain Jones for the purchase of the 
place as it stands. The pane popularity of Florida as a 
winter resort and general appreciation of desirable locations 
would insure a constant increasing value to the property. 
The idea is worth the consideration of gentlemen of means 
fond of the splendid sport the location affords. Its waters 
are teeming with every variety of fish, game abounds in the 
hammocks and forest along the river banks. Deer, turkeys, 
water-fowl, quail, etc., are plentiful. What more could the 
sportsman desire? In all Florida there is no other place 
that offers so many inducements for gentlemen fond of 
sports and a delightful home far away from the snows and 
disagreeable features of a Northern winter climate. 

The brief visit made by your humble servant will long be 
a green spot in his memory, and should another winter find 
him on the surface of this sublunary sphere, he hopes to 
repeat it and experience the pleasure and delightful satisfac- 
tion of many more such days on the river with Uncle Peter, 
for whose continuance his constituent will ever pray. 

PODGERS, 


ARIZONA AS A HUNTING GROUND. 


‘Te section has been entirely overlooked by hunters 

thus far; but I beg to assure you that there is no spot 
in the United States that offers a better field during the 
winter months. 

The Santa Rita, the Patagonia and the Santa Catalina 
mountains, all easy of access to this place, are full of deer 
and bear, and the latter also contains wild turkeys of almost 
gigantic growth. There are three kinds of bear—the brown, 

black and cinnamon. The Santa Catalina mountains, which 
are only ten miles north of Tucson, contain mountain 
sheep, and, as I have been informed, the ibex; but I cannot 
vouch for the truth of the latter statement. It also 
abounds with musk hog, or the Mexican pecarry, Cali- 
fornia lion and wildcat. The deer in the mountains 
are the whitetail, such as are common in the East- 
ern States, though much smaller. The large blacktail 
and ‘‘burro deer” Treen the table lands, and never go into 
the high mountains, which as you are no doubt aware, is ex- 
actly the reverse of their cousins in Colorado. There the 
blacktails go in the mountains and keep at the very edge of 
the snow the year around, while the whitetails seldom ven- 
ture to the mountains unless driven there. There aretwo kinds 
of blacktails, one which in size and looks corresponds with the 
common blacktails of the Rocky Mountains; the other, the 
burro deer, as it is called here, is much larger and weighs from 
two to three hundred pounds. There are also plenty of an- 
telope on the table lands. There is at times very good duck 
shooting along the Santa Cruz River. There are four 
species of quail, the ‘“‘Bob White,” the fool quail—so called 
from its stupid habits of sitting until stumbled over—and 
the California quail, both the mountain and valley species. 
The latter are in great. abundance. 

The winter climate of this portion of Arizona is delightful. 
Tucson may be reached via the Southern Pacific Railroad 
from East. Those who desire plenty of game for winter 
hunting cannot find a more invitin: Held. Plenty of grass 
and water for animals, and so tnnaat ot geiiciong taen 
stormy weather, H, 


Tvcson, Arizona, 





















FOREST AND STREAM. 









LONGFELLOW. 
EAR Longfellow, deep sorrow fills my heart 
‘That thou, my life-long friend, hast pass’d away; 
That in this mortal life thou hast no part; 
All dmb the poet’s song and lyrist’s lay! 










And, lingering still, I conjure up each scene 
When we were young, and all of life was new, 
When in the shade of Brunswick woodlands green 

Or college-walks I wander'd long with you. 


*Twas in those haunts that first the flaming dart 
Of poesy divine sank deep into thy heart; 
Then first was swept thy sweet, immortal lyre, 
And the young minstrel's hand first struck the wire. 













That summer day serene I call to mind, 
When we our tributes to the dead Past paid, 
Numbering those gone, those who remain’d behind, 
While at our feet thy happy children play’d. 









Poet of nature! who so lov’d to paint 

Earth’s fairest scenes—the wind-swept hill, the plain, 
Heroic virtue and angelic saint, 

Arcadian haunts and Indian’s wild domain, 








The flowing river, the majestic woods, 
The purpling skies, the lake’s cerulean space, 
The tossing seas, the pouring forest floods,— 
Ah! who may seek thy absence to replace? 









With reverential step we place thy dust 
In Nature’s fairest scene, where trees may weave 
Their garlands o’er thee, and sweet songs may burst 
From choiring birds at day-dawn and at eve. 









Far, wide, for thee, there shall be sad lament 
In humble hut and in palatial dome—- 
Thro’ Old world and thro’ New there shall be sent 
A sorrowful wail from every earthly home! 
___Isaao McLELLAn. 








Greenport, L. I. 





MEMORIES OF A FAVORED DOMAIN. 


ESS than twenty years ago, there lived about nine miles 
southwest of the town from whieh I am writing, a gentle- 
man named Harrington, who was extremely fond of field 
sports, and having ample means devoted a good deal of time 
to their pleasures. He had a good pack of dogs, and could 
indulge his love for the chase without leaving his own 
domain, being the owner in fee of more than fifteen thou- 
sand acres of land. This large estate bordered for about 
three miles upon the Pee Dee River, and extended back, in 
some places, for more than double that distance. The bulk 
of it was in original forest, of pine, oak, hickory and black- 
jack, and the dense thickets of the back lands and the close 
cover which the hill sides near the river afforded, were the 
favorite breeding places of deer. Indeed Col. H., the pro- 
prietor, was often heard to say, that there were raised on his 
lands, annually, fully two hundred of them. Regarding his 
land as his own, under the law, he vindicated most fully his 
tights to its sole use and control, by excluding all hunting 
upon the premises, unless his permission was given. Poach- 
ing was occasionally done without the knowledge of the pro- 
prictor; but in many cases his keen gamekeeper caught the 
trespassers in flagrante delicto, and they paid the penalty ‘‘b 
the law in such cases made and provided.” Notwithstand- 
ing his determination to preserve his game, no gentleman 
was ever refused permission to hunt, if he asked authority 
to do so; and when the health of Col. H. permitted, he ac- 
companied the party to the woods and engaged in the sport. 
Indeed, he often invited his friends to meet at his home at 
breakfast, on a given day, and be his guests during the con- 
tinuance of the hunt; or if the numbers were likely to be 
larger than his bachelor quarters would accommodate, the 
were allowed all the privileges of ample camping cieend, 
near one of the running clear springs which abounded on his 
estate. The writer has often enjoyed his hospitality, in both 
ways, and had the pleasure of seeing many a fine deer 
brought in, some of which were the trophies of his own 
skill. 

For his own convenience in hunting Col. H. had cut 
numerous straight roads in the back lands, dividing a con- 
siderable territory into convenient ‘‘drives” of from fifty to 
two hundred acres. These and the woodland which was in- 
closed in the outside plantation fence, constituted the hunting 
grounds, where host and guests often “‘heard the cry that 
thickened as the chase drew nigh,” and the deep boom of the 
gun which betokened that some one of the party had been 
properly located for a shot at the flecing deer. Unless the 
game was brought down after a short chase, it took to the 
river, and thus escaped further pursuit. It was not at all 
uncommon for the deer, especially if far ahead of the dogs, 
to swim out into the stream and then down the current for 
several hundred yards, coming out on the same side it had left. 
But whether it took one course or the other, there was no 
further pursuit—the traces of the flight were lost. Years 
ago the deer were so plentiful in that locality, that good dogs 
never were known to fail to ‘‘start” in many of the drives; but as 
the woods were thick and the chances only snap-shot chances, it 
was not always that game was obtained. Besides all this, the 
deer often exercised their independence of the convention- 
alities of politeness by refusing to be seen by the anxious 
“stander,” and taking some other direction to make his 
escape from the dogs. 

I recollect one occasion, when a considerable party of us 
met by appointment at a camping ground on the estate, as 
well prepared as men could be, with muzzle-loading shot- 
guns, for success in the purpose which had brought us to- 
gether. We had good guns, generally of twelve and fourteen 
calibre, and dogs which could not be surpassed. Most of us 
were goud shots at deer, and we knew the country. We 
had hunted one day, and succeeded in getting three deer. 
It was agreed, at a council held at the camp that night, that 
the next morning by sunrise we should be properly posted 
around the ‘‘Skipper drive,” for at that hour the dogs would 
be turned into it. And a little after daybreak we were all 
up, on our horses, and off for the chosen 
about a mile from the camp. The ‘‘standers” were placed 
about a hundred yards apart, so as to guard that portion of 
the lines where it was thought the deer might run out, when 
started and chased by the dogs. It was the fortune of the writer 
to be placed on a narrow cart road, where the undergrowth 
was so dense in the direction of the drive that a deer could 
not be seen at the distance of twenty yards, and the only 
opportunity of getting a shot at all was as he ran across the 
little ng, — a — — gems a. ee 
lecting my posi ppened to find a spot w a hog 
path or cow path led from the road and went nearly straight 
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for about fifty yards. I hoped that I could see the deer as it 
crossed this, and by that means be better prepared to shoot 
when the road was reached. The chances of success were 
so bad that I really wished no deer to come, and consoled 
myself with the reflection that my desires would be gratified, 
for it was almost clear to my mind that none ever used that 
as a “runway.” So I sat down, with my back against a 
small pine, and commenced thinking over and mentally re- 
peating-the opening lines of the ‘‘Lady of the Lake,” when 
se attention was arrested by a distant sound of the dogs, 
which seemed to indicate only that they were on the trail. 
I looked down the cow path, and very soon heard a noise 
resembling that made by, the hoofs of a deer upon hard 
ground, Almost instantly I saw a doe come bounding up 
the path and stop just twenty yards from me, with her head 
directly toward me. A small bush hid me, and, cocking 
both barrels, I fired the right at her breast. She sprang to 
the right, and I shot the left barrel at the glimpse as she ran 
through the thicket. After loading my gun, I went to the 
spot where she stood to see if I had hit. ‘There was a little 
hair on the ground. I then followed the course which she 
took, and soon found blood. Proceeding about eighty yards, 
I discovered that she had stopped for a short while, for there 
was a considerable puddle of it. But she was gone. After 
I had gotten back to my stand the dogs came up, and being 
bewildered by her sudden change of course, took the back 
track and pursued that until they discovered their error, 
when they returned and followed her to the river, I learned 
afterward that a fisherman caught her in the water, and ap- 
propriated her to his own use, 

Just after the dogs had gone I heard a noise similaf to that 
made by the doe, and looking down the path again I saw a 
peg-horned buck come dashing toward me. He saw me 
when he had gotten within almost thirty yards and stopped. 
As he did so I fired one barrel, but he was out of sight before 
I could get the other ready. Pretty soon I heard another 
gun almost two hundred yards tomy left. That shot brought 
down the peghorn, and it appeared that I had grazed him 
with only one shot. My sccond failure to get meat filled me 
with intense disgust, and so after loading I sat down at the 
base of the pine and waited with great anxiety to hear the 
sound of the horn telling us that the hunt was “up.” Then 
I blew a blast or so to bring to me a neighbor. He wouldn’t 
come. In a short while I heard a solitary hound running 
nearly a half mile off and beyond the limits of the drive. 
Almost immediately the stroke of hoofs struck my ear. I 
looked in front, to the right and then to the left, and as I 
turned to the rear I saw a fine deer coming from the field 
which was about ten yards back, and coursing almost di- 
rectly toward me. He jumped the fence not over thirty feet 
off, and passed within fifteen of the muzzle of my gun. I 
fired, but the whole load went too high, and as he got off about 
twenty yards I brought him down with the second barrel. 
Quite a number of shots had been made and most of them 
were more successful in getting game than mine. So as a 
result, when we went to the camp at 8 o’clock for our break- 
fast, we had six deer as our trophies. This was the best 
rewarded morning hunt I ever knew. ‘During the three days 
we got twelve deer. ‘ 

After the death of Col. H. his vast landed estate was 
divided amongst his heirs, and in a few years the owners had 
converted one large plantation into a number of smaller ones. 
Instead of one hundred bales of cotton, more than six .hun- 
dred were grown on the land. The country once occupied 
by deer became cultivated fields, and now the once famous 
hunting ground has its glories to live only in memory and 
tradition. Doubtless it is best as it is; but one must be par- 
doned for regretting that the inexorable demands of human 
necessity have stricken from existence this baronial domain 
with its extensive grounds so well stocked with the noblest 
of all game. But the march of agriculture and civilization 
is fast destroying the ranges of the larger wild animals, and 
but few years will elapse before the buffalo, the elk and the 
deer will become purely historical, and the lovers of field 
sports will be restricted to the feathered tribe, some of which 
have their breeding grounds so far removed from the haunts 
of men, that despite the usual destruction, the propagation 
will contizue to be sufficient for moderate nai 

ELLS. 











WALTON FALLS AND BLUFF MOUNTAIN. 


HAVE read the interesting article in co issue of Feb, 

16, by Rev. H. L. Ziegenfuss; on ‘‘Piseco and T Lake 

Falls,” and his assertion that the latter place is more access- 
ible from Morehouseville than from Piseco, is correct. 

In the southern part of Hamilton county and west of 
Pleasant, Oxbow, Round and Piseco lakes, there is a region 
which, lying in a range of seven to twelve miles, is, in com- 
parison to the country about the lakes, a howling wilderness. 

To reach this there are several routes; from Little Falls on 
the N. Y. C. R. R. or better, from Prospect on the Black 
River R. R., or from Newport on a narrow gauge road which 
has been built from Herkimer, sixteen miles up the valley of 
the West Canada; at any of these places you can get a con- 
veyance to Morehouseville, and with headquarters at that 
point, can go without much trouble to Piseco, Morehouse, 
Sheriff, and Alder Brook lakes along the old Piseco road; up 
the east branch of the West Canada creek to Pine and G 
lakes and T Lake Falls, or northward to Wilmurt, Snag, 
Big Rock, Little Rock, Little Bear and Twin Rock lakes, 
crossing the upper stillwater on the Metcalf River, and at 
Twin Rock are within twenty minutes’ walk of Indian River, 
the outlet of Spruce Lake. 

Last summer C. and T left Newport one morning before 
daylight, our destination was the home of heodore 
Remonda, the guide, where we were to meet Horace. 

We had been three days making the necessary preparations 
for the trip, and started out with our ‘“‘duds” snugly packed 
in the box of a Courtland wagon, and ourselves sitting on 
the comfortable seats behind two as fine roadsters as onc 
could ask. 

We drove to Poland, four miles, the road skirting the 
banks of the creek, turning to the right; two miles farther on 
is Cold Brook. Everybody was asleep in the little village as 





‘ound, which lay | we hurried through. A mile above, the road turns sharp to 


the left and we begin to ascend the “big sand hill,” well 
remembered by everyone who has been over this route. 
This ‘‘sand hill” isa deep gorge, over a mile in length, 
through which the road winds, and evidently has been 
washed out deeper and deeper each year by spring freshets 
and heavy rains. It is a hard pull to the top, but once there, 
stopas we did for a ‘‘breather,” and see if you are not repaid 
for your labors. 

“We are on an immense hill, looking into the valley below, 
the sun is peeping over the tops of the woods far toour right; 
from where we stand the land slopes gradually down to thé 
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Black Creek Valley on thisside of whichis the densely wood- 
ed swamp, a famous place for rabbit hunting, which extends 
from Graysville, half a dozen miles below us; on the farther 
side of Black Creek the road ascends to the level and sandy 
plateau of Ohio. As a background to this, a dark, blue 
ridge of the Adirondacks looms up, putting a frame, so to 
speak, around the lovely view before us. 

The horses take us at a lively gait across the valley, 
through Ohio City, a good description of which is given in 
Northrup’s ‘“‘Camps and Tramps ;” thence to Wilmurt Cor- 
ners, and two miles from the latter place we cross the West 
Canada and pull up in front of the Sportsmen’s Home, kept 
by Ed. Wilkinson, known to all who have been into this part 
of the woods. We follow up the creek three miles to Evans’, 
at the forks, where the east and west branches unite and form 
the West Canada. Again we cross the stream and, gradually 
Sonate to the left, enter the woods by the Morehouseville 
road. 

Morehouse is seven miles from Evans’, and passing through 
the ’Ville, a little beyond were is the quaint old chapel 
where Father Herbst was wont to hold forth, we enter the 
woods again, go down a steep pitch, cross the east branch, 
and drive up to Remonda’s door, in front of which Horace 
was asleep ina hammock. At my loud greeting he tumbled 
out and ran to gréet us, ‘“Thought you never were coming,” 
he said, ‘‘There’s an old friend of yours inside, with his 
wife and a party of ladies. We've been waiting and waiting 
for you fellows, and have got a trip all fixed; now you’ve 
come, we'll start to-morrow morning.” 

‘*Well, where are we going?” I asked 
Stillwater, and Walton Falls.” 

At this juncture a gentleman came out of the house whom 
I found was indeed an old friend—W. G. Stimson, who now 
has overcome the many obstacles necessarily encountered in 
making any improvements in a place so far from civilization 
and railroads, and has fitted up the old Beacraft House and 
grounds so that if Giles Beacraft, the guide, ever comes back 
from Wisconsin (which I hope he may), he never will recog- 
nize the immense house as the same place from which he has 
started to Walton Falls aad Indian River on many a weary 
tramp. A large addition has been built on the east side of 
the house, with a veranda running the whole length; rooms 
have been fitted up, plumbers, upholsterers, and painters 
have been at work, until it is a perfect (just what he calls it) 
Mountain Home. Parties can go from here to Indian River, 
Wilmurt, Snag, Little Lock, Big Rock, and Twin Rock 
lakes; you have the east branch almost at the door, and by 
far the best and easiest trail to Pine, G Lakes and Walton 
Falls starts from this point. Stimson has fitted up the house 
to accommodate fifty or sixty persons. I am going next 
summer, with all my friends, to see him, and know we shall 
have a good time if he can have the making it; and if I 
come in some evening from Pine Lake or the Stillwater, 
tired and dirty, I know I can rest my weary body on the 
veranda, and will have as whole-souled welcome as though 
I were coming into the hall on the west side, arrayed in white 
duck and patent-leathers. 

Is it elegant? I am thankful it is not, for we came up 
here to get rid of that for a time; but what is far better, it is 
comfortable; and at night, after weary of sitting on the 
broad veranda, watching the east branch flow lazily along 
at your feet, you can lie down in a good bed, with whitest of 
linen, and be fanned to sleep by cool breezes from the side 
of Mad Tom Mountain. But, where am I? 

About 40’clock that afternoon C——, Horace and I walked 
from Remonda’s to the ‘‘burnt hill” Stillwater, one-half mile 
below. We stiffened up our Osgood boat, got in it, and 
rowed down a mile to the “big spring hole,” where the 
stream widens out and sets back, formimg a little bay. We 
carefully anchored the boat and began whipping, but found 
there were too many rods, so I stopped. C—— changed to 
bait, and we left Horace to toss the fly. Surely, from the 
looks of things, we ought to catch trout here; they are lying 
on the cold springs in that bay, I know, for Horace showed 
us a shingle on which was a sketch of a monster he killed 
yesterday in this very spot, and the sketch was incomplete, 
because he couldn’t find a shingle long enough. Ha! I 
thought, so; along cast drops a coachman far up into the 
bay, there is a beautiful rise, and mm an instant Horace, with 
his 54g-0z. bamboo, is fighting a pound and a quarter trout. 
Nearer he brings him, slowly reeling in until he can handle 
him easily. As he nears us he does what every desperate 
trout tries to do, rushes like a shot for the boat. There was 
but one thing to do—let the rod and trout fight it out; and 
as Horace gave him the butt, the bamboo circled down, 
down, until the tip nearly touched the water; then, slowly, 
the strain lessened, the tip began to straighten, and as he 
brought the trout up I slipped the landing-net under him, 
and the next moment he lay gasping on the bottom of the 
boat. 

We caught but eight trout, none so large as the first one. 
At the head of the Stillwater we ‘‘closed up” the boat, as we 
intend to take it with us to-morrow. At 11 A. M. the next 
day we started, with Remonda and Charlie Hoffmeister as 
guides, and at Beacraft’s were joined by Stimson, his wife 
and a party of ladies. For the benefit of parties going in or 
who desire to go to Walton Falls (the name by which they 
are known on this side of the mountains, and which, I 
think, for the sake of the old Walton Club, better than T 
Lake Falls), I will give the distances by this route. It is 
four miles from Stimson’s to Pine Lake, one mile across that, 
four miles from Pine Lake to the Upper Stillwater, and two 
miles from camp on the Upper Stillwater to Walton Falls, 
making a total of eleven miles, three of which can be done 
in a boat, leaving eight miles to walk. The trail is good, 
very good, I may say, to Pine Lake, and fair the rest of the 
way, and any one can go there with a guide. Once there, 
and sitting at the base of the rocks, you will indeed say it’s 
a sight worth tramping a dozen miles to see. 


We reached camp at six o’clock; the = soon had sup- 
per ready, and after a pipe turned in. ext morning at nine 
o’clock we left for the falls. Horace took the ladies up 
stream a mile in the boat; we followed the trai] and met 
them as they landed. Rev. Mr. Z, has given so good a 
description of the falls that I shall not attempt any. I do 
not think 600 feet an exaggeration of their height; the tall pine 
tree standing on the top of the rocks actually looked no 
larger than one of the ‘‘browse” cuttings I had in my pillow. 
There is a deep pool at the base of the rocks, the sight of 
which would tempt anyone to drop a line, yet no trout have 
ever been taken from it, save in one instance. Two years 
ago Remonda was here with a party; tired of looking at .the 
falls they lounged on the banks of the pool. One of the 


“Pine Lake, Upper 


gentlemen suggested fishing. Remonda told him there were 
no fish there; nevertheless, he rigged up, threw in, and, to 
the astonishment of all, pulled out a pound trout; the next 
cast landed one that weighed a half pound, but all the faith- 
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ful angling that has been done there since that day has failed 
to catch another fish. 

The party started for camp, C. and I to fish the east branch 
down through the still water, which is just wide enough to 
afford gi casting for two. The trout were ravenous, 
though the water was so clear and the day so cloudless that 
a long line was necessary to reach them. When half way 
down Horace met us with the boat. We had seventy-four 
fine trout, not large, but genuine brook trout and good sized. 
Midway between the camp and Walton Falls is Bluff Moun- 
tain, an immense ridge of bare rocks which looks as if it had 
been cut in twain and one-half tumbled down into the deep 
gorge below. That night, while sitting around the blazing 
logs, Horace broke the silence with: 

‘Theodore, did you ever hear of a little lake away beyond 
Bluff Mountain?” 

‘*Yes; but I’ve never been to it.” 

‘Do you think you could find it?” 

“Don’t know; but I’d like to try.” 

‘‘To-morrow,” said Horace, ‘‘I propose an exploring ex- 
pedition. Three years ago, in June, I found ice in the gorge 
at the foot of Bluff Mountain, and I believe it is there all 
summer. Let’s go up through the gorge and from there over 
the mountain to hunt for the lake.’ 

We agreed to this, and early next morning started. 

In a short time we reached the gorge and began to clamber 
over the immense rocks, around whicha little brook tumbles. 
‘‘Keep*your eyes open for ice,” suid Remonda; when about 
half way up, we heard Horace who was in advance calling, 
“Come here!” and found him standing at the entrance of a 
cavern to which we afterwards gave his name as discoverer. 
‘Stand here a moment,” he said. A draught came out cold 
as one gets when the door of an ice house is suddenly opened. 
‘‘Feel of that water,” pointing to the tiny stream—it was icy 
cold. 

Remonda pushed on ahead, crawled out of sight, next 
shouted for the axe, and soon appeared at the mouth of the 
cavern and held in his hand a large chunk of ice. There 
was no mistake about it and this, too, the 22d day of August. 
We cut out enough to fill a pack basket, and sent Hoffmeister 
back to camp with it; all this time a dozen eagles that nest 
on the inaccessible cliffs, were screeching and circling over 
our heads. Late in the afternoon we found the lake after a 
hard tramp, there was no sign of its ever having been visited 
by human beings. A diligent search failed to discover a 
trail, a fire spot or an axe mark. From the number of signs 
it must be a great resort for deer, and all around it were the 
big, flat tracks of a large bear. We fished it as well as we 
could from shore, but caught nothing. Named it from its 
shape Balloon Lake, and hurried back to camp. 

The remainder of our stay at Stillwater camp was spent 
in jack-shooting, fishing and exploring. Any one who cares 
for these diversions can stay here ten days or two weeks and 
be busy, if inclined, every day. 

We ‘‘broke camp,” came out and fished Alder Brook, 
which was alive with small trout. 

Since I was fourteen years of age I have spent my vaca- 
tions in the woods. 1 know (only too well) of the crowds 
going in to the Saranac, St. Regis and Fulton chain, and 
nowadays the almost universal reply to an inquiry about a 
lake or stream is ‘‘fished to death.” It is true, a great many 
people come heré in the course of a summer, yet it is vastly 
different from the more travelled resorts. Why? Because the 
majority of parties that come here go to-Morehouse, Piseco, 
Wilmurt, Pine and G lakes, all easy of access and in season 
afford good sport; few go to Walton Falls, and: in all there 
never have been a dozen parties to Indian River and Twin 
Rock Lake. It is a hard tramp of twelve miles through the 
woods to get there, but a gentleman, whom I know well, 
took sixty pounds of trout from the latter in one afternoon, 
and caught all of them on flies. 

Every summer you ask if any readers of Forest AND 
STREAM know of a good fishing or camping ground, that 
they tell of it for the benefit of others. Iam giving this in 
advance of season, and mind you, don’t want to impress 
any one with the idea that the region is a ‘‘sportsman’s par- 
adise.” Heretofore, parties have made their headquarters at 
Hoffmeister’s, Kassing’s, Beacraft’s or Remonda’s, all good 
stopping places. I have always stopped at Hoffmeister’s, 
The three boys, August, Will and Charlie are good guides 
for the Morehouse, Sheriff and Pine Lake routes. 

Stand some evening at the rare sunset hour on the veran 
da at Hoffmeister’s. Across the valley of the East Branch 
are Mad Tom and Signal mountains; farther down, the home 
of Remonda, the guide, nestled among the bare rocks which 
mark the trail to Wilmurt Lake; look down, far as you can, 
the immense mountain ridge is always before you; to the 
left, the emerald of the woods is turning to royal purple 
under the shadows of old Bald Face, and as slowly the sun 
sinks down behind his rocky head, ‘just so slowly the purple 
creeps up the valley, along the ridge of Bethune, next to 
Wilmurt and Signal Mountains and at last to Mad Tom’s 
crest. A ray of sunlight comes from behind Bald Face and 
darts quickly along the ridge, slowly the purple chases it 
back to the ‘‘old man,” and with it sends Mad Tom’s good 
night. The shadows deepen; back in the woods I hear the 
call of a lonesome bird—darkness is coming on apace. 

My first trip in these woods was with the father, quiet, 
honest John Hoffmeister, who many a chilly night has taken 
his own blanket to cover me when the fire was out. There, 
too, have been some who cannot be there now, and the old 
days come back to me, so that I don’t feel at home in any 
other place; and though Hoffmeister is sleeping in the little 
churchyard down the valley, I think, sometimes, he comes 
to the old house and brings his peace, for it has been there 
with us always. Wa-HOoo, 


!!!—The New York Graphic, of March 14, contained an 
alleged illustration of ‘“Duck Shooting on Long Island.” It 
represents a gunner, seated in a battery and surrounded by 
decoys, shooting one of three ducks which have been deeoyed 
within range. The intelligent writer of the Graphic remark- 
ing upon the picture says: The sportsman in the sketch has 
evidently struck a ‘“‘bonanza,” and one wonders why he 
wastes powder when he can get all he wants by simply reach- 
ing out his arms. Why, indeed? The Graphic man is not 
the first who has wasted his powder on wooden fowl. 


‘‘Nessmuk’s” ApvicE WaNTED.—Minneapolis, Minn., 
March 26, 1882.—Will you have the goodness for the benefit 
of an invalid to ask “Nesemuk” to recommend one or two 
localities ‘‘about the head waters of the Delaware and 
Susquehanna,” for such cases as he has named Oregon Hill, 
Pa., in Forest anp Stream for Dec. 29, 1881? he will 
kindly do so he will confer a great favor upon a ConsTANT 
READER. 


‘ 
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THE DRUMMING GROUSE. 


‘| JF ‘‘Nessmuk’s” doubt expressed in his pleasant letter 
published in your issue of the 16th inst. is well founded, 

I am a more favored person than I supposed myself to be, 

for I am one of the ten who can truly say that they have 

seen the ‘‘cock grouse fairly in the act of a But 

I did not do it just as ‘‘Nessmuk” prescribes, though I did look 

up the drumming log, cleared away the intervening twigs 

between it and a basswood stump and its sprouts, which 
made a favorable point of observation, and furthermore 

‘‘blazed” a line by which I could approach it. I did not ‘‘get 

out of bed on a frosty April morning before it was fairly 

light,” though by so doing I might have seen more. I went 
later, and hearing the grouse drumming, crept on all fours 

to the cluster of basswoods, following my blazed line, and I 

saw him execute his drum solo. He was just as watchful 

and wary as ‘“‘Nessmuk” says, and after two or three repe- 

titions of the performance, he saw something suspicious and 

hopped off the stage. He did not fly away nor run straight 

away, but took a wider circuit, evident!y with the intention 
etting a look at the unbidden observer. After getting 
1 to the right of me where he could plainly see me, he 
faded away into the gray of the bush and tree trunks, and I 
saw no more of him that day. Heor some of his family held 
that same log for many springs, but for two years past it has 
been deserted. Old age, the tick, or hawk, or owl, or fox, or 
a charge of shot, has overtaken the actor, and the stage has 
been vacant since 1879. Without looking out the ground. as 
“‘Nessmuk” directs, it is almost impossible to get sight of a 
grouse drumming, at least when they are as wild as they are 
here. But I did once get-a short view of one drumming on 
a rock, the crest of a ledge covering my approach. It may 
be that my ears are very dull, but I never could detect any 
difference in the sound whether the bird stood on a log or a 
rock. Come to think of it, brother ‘‘Nessmuk,” my ears 
must be dull, for I never could hear a grouse drum a mile 
away. I wish we might hear him drumming oftener and 
nearer. 

To me it seems nonsense to attribute his decrease to the birds 
and beasts which prey upon him, for they are not so plenty now 
as when the woods werefullof grouse. Fortwo years [have 
heard but one horned owl, and IJ take it he is a worse enemy 
than the hawk, fox orskunk; nor are there any more ‘‘pot-hunt- 
ers.” For my part, if they will shoot only in open season I would 
as soon risk the grouse with the ‘‘pot-hunters” as with the 
sportsman who shoots for a big bag. Leaving the treeing dog 
out, and the dogs that will tree grouse are scarce, how many 
sitting shots will the man get who stalks his birds, compared 
with him who takes only flying shots over his pointer or 
setter? One in ten; I think that is a liberal allownnce. If 
one sportsman gets two birds in five shots, he bags four birds 
to the. pot-hunter’s one. Which does the most mischief? 
They tell us that it is impossible for the merest bungler to 
miss a sitting grouse, so we let our pot-hunter kill at ever 
shot. But every one who has ever targeted a ‘‘scatter gun” 
knows that that is nonsense, and that no shotgun, no matter 
how straight it is held, will always kill at every ordinary 
range. 

fam more hopeful than ‘‘Nessmuk,” for I believe that 
the grouse will come again. Not so plenty as they once 
were, for their coverts are yearly growing less, but I prophesy 
that years will come in which they will not be so scarce as 
now. Ten years ago they were almost as hard to find here 
as they arenow. They gradually increased, and almost sud- 
denly in 1877 became plentier than they had been for years. 
The next year they were gone again. I cannot help hoping 
to see them again, and am glad for the faith that is in me. 

I wonder if it has happened elsewhere as it has here, that 
the wrens have quite disappeared. I have not seen a com- 
mon house wren for more than twenty-five years, though 
when I was a boy, which was a good decal longer ago, they 
were almost as plenty as robins, much more so than orioles, 
then a rather noticeably rare bird, but now quite common. 
I have pretty much given up hoping to see the wrens again, 
but I will not give up the grouse yet. R. E. 
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Dors THE SHRIKE Kitt Youne Quartt?—Oskaloosa, 
Iowa, March 21.—Hditor Forest and Stream: I have read 
with interest the several articles in your columns under the 
heading ‘‘Enemies of Game Birds.” I beg leave to present 
still another enemy, which, if not an enemy of game birds, 
is certainly a most deadly enemy of our sweet little song birds. 
I refer to the tyrant shrike (Collyrio borealis) or, as it is justly 
called, ‘‘the butcher bird.” The hawk and the ow] are intended 
by nature to take life. They do it tosustain their own, and 
their general build, beak and talons, betray their character to 
all other animals. But the shrike is a clear case of the decep- 
tion which nature is supposed to despise, for, under an exterior 
as innocent looking as that of the thrush, it disguises a nature as 
bloodthirsty as that of the hawk. Its genera] form and color 
is that of a song bird, but its or claws and hooked bill are 
the indexes of its character. So far as my observation goes, 
this bird lives almost if not entirely upon young and small 
birds, and this being the case, what tenderer morsel ‘could it 
want than the young quail as yet unable to fly. I have no 
doubt (although I do not know) that it destroys many quail 
annually, at least it seems more reasonable to blame it than 
the squirrel. I believe this bird is on the increase, as where 
a few years ago I could only occasionally see one, I can now 
see one almost any day. It pursues its prey relentlessly, 
and, when captured, carries it in its claws to the nearest 
thicket, where it is impaled on a thorn, hence the name 
‘butcher bird.” While the shrike does no good, it does any 
amount of harm by destroying birds which have a better 
right to live than itself. Its mission on earth seems to be 
death, and death should be its reward. So, when the sports- 
man goes forth on his shooting excursions, he should keep 
an eye open for the shrike, and when he sees a small ash- 
colored bird with white markings, which seems to be sneak- 
ing around on some errand of mischief, he should bang 
away, at close or long range, as the case may be. No matter 
whether the bird be flying or sitting, it should be shot down, 
for the death of a single one may mean an extra bag of quail 
the next season.—JEREE. [It is, perhaps, too much to say 
that the shrike does no , for it undoubtedly destroys 
many field mice, besides man great numbers of insects, and, 
what many of our readers will consider not less important, 
many English sparrows. } 

Rockianp, Me., March 27, 1882.—A dead woodcock was 
—_ up in the adjoi town of Camden: on the 25th of 

e . It had probably flown against the ph wire. 
We have cold wea this month, and others may have per- 
ished from the cold.—J. W. 
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An InTEREsTING Race.—A writer in a recent number of 
the Cape Ann Advertiser gives an interesting account of a 
trial of speed and endurance between a frog and a snake 
which is certainly worthy of record. Most people who 
os much of their time in the open air and have their eyes 
about them have seen snakes in the act of devouring frogs, 
but to have seen such a race as this, occurs, we imagine, to 
but few. The account is as follows: I started one warm 
summer morning, as was my custom, to milk the cows that 
were confined over night in the yard aceens to our barn, 
which was situated at quite a distance from the house, to 
reach which I was obliged to ~~ along a road until I 
reached a gap in the wall at my left. Beside this road ran a 
brook eight to ten feet wide; from the gap in the wall ran a 
foot path up a gentle incline to the barn. I had reached a 
point in this path about midway between the wall and barn, 
when my attention was drawn to a large-sized frog, coming 
toward me down the path, making the most desperate leaps. 
It seemed to my boyish eyes as though every jump must 
have been at least arod. But what could make this frog in 
such haste? He appeared to take no notice of me, but was 
only intent upon escaping from some impending evil. I 
stepped one side to let him pass, and as I stood looking after 
him something passed my feet like a flash, which a second 

lance showed me to be a large black snake, four or five feet 
ong, with his head carried at an elevation of about a foot 
from the ground. As you may suppose, I began to get inter- 
ested, and followed on as fast as I could. When the fro; 
reached the wall he made one bound over it into the road, 
the snake went through a hole without any diminution of 
speed, and on they sped across the road and brook. The 
frog then reached a stone wall of unusual height, over which 
I feared he could not jump, but he made a tremendous leap, 
and landed in the tall grass on the other side; he did not stop 
here, however, for the snake was stil] after him and gaining. 
After the snake entered the grass of the mowing field, I lost 
sight of him, but could see the frog making his long and 
regular jumps, and, pursuing as fast as I could, I saw him 
make another flying leap over a wall into an adjoining en- 
closure. When I reached the latter place, neither frog nor 
snake could be seen, but after searching about for a few 
minutes in the grass and bushes, I was rewarded by seeing 
the tail of the snake disappearing in a large pile of stones. 
The frog I did not find; but I have a strong suspicion that 
after enenes, his breath, Mr. Snake sat down to a good 
breakfast, at which the frog was present. How long the 
chase had been in progress when I became a witness of it, I 
do not know; but the earnestness and spirit with which it 
was conducted, was surprising to me. 


Monkey Twins.—This climate is fatal to monkeys. Most 
of them die of consumption. They cannot be successfully 
bred in this country. The birth of a pair of twins at the 
Madison Square Garden, in this city, last Monday, is there- 
fore quite worthy of note. The Times reports the event as 
follows: A pretty faced and intelligent looking little monkey 
called Minnie, belonging to the Barnum show, pressed a 
diminutive image of herself to her breast yesterday, and cast 
half-affrighted glances through the bars at the crowds. ‘‘Min- 
nie presented Jock, the father, with twins yesterday,” ex- 
plained keeper Sam Hodges. ‘‘Both were females. One 
never drew the breath of life, but the other, safe and well in 
its loving mother’s arms, will doubtless grow up the pride of 
its parents.” When Mr. Hodges arrived at the Garden Sun- 
day morning he found Minnie with a babe in either arm. 
One was limp and motionless, but the other was applying 
itself industriously to the task of extracting nourishment 
from the maternal breast. Mr. Hodges mounted the step- 
ladder to take away the dead babe, and Jock, the father, 
who was in the next compartment in ‘“‘murderer’s row,” be- 
came age J excited. e almost succeeded in wrenching 
open the door, and he did succeed in grabbing Mr. Hodges 
by the hair of the head. He pulled unmercifully, and only 
by vigorous action in compelling him to release his hold did 

r. Hodges save himself from premature baldness. When 
he had caused Jock to relax his grasp, Mr. Hodges reached 
into Minnie’s compartment and took her lifeless infant from 
her. She cried like a child at the loss, while the tears coursed 
down her cheeks. She was nearly distracted, and, with her 
live among in her right hand, extended at arm’s length, 
ran into the far corner of the cage. She moaned and whined 
for a while, but finally dried her eyes when she saw that she 
was safe from further interference, and gave her undivided 
attention to her young ene. All day long yesterday she held 
her babe tightly in her arms, and was as solicitous for its 
welfare as any mother could be. Mr. Hodges said it was the 
first time twin monkeys were ever born in captivity. The 
surviving twin is about five inches in length, with a tail 
about an inch longer than itself, an abnormally developed 
head, anda perfect picture of its mother. Minnie is four 
years old and weighs about fifteen pounds. She was brought 
from Africa when a year old. Jock, the father, has reached 
the age of ten and weighs twenty pounds. He was captured 
when four years old. 


THe Massena Quart.—We have recently received from a 
valued correspondent in Southwestern Texas, a beautiful 
specimen of the Massena quail, one of the most brilliantly 
colored of the North American Perdicide. This species is 
— found in the United States in the Southwestern States 
an Territories, its habitat being Southwestern Texas, New 
Mexico, and Arizona, and to the southward. It occurs as 
far north as the thirty-fifth parallel. The specimen received 
is an unusually fine and high plumaged male. The sender 
says of it: The specimen was killed near Devils River in 
this vicinity. As far as I have been able to study the habits 
of this bird, observe that they are generally found upon the 
high, rough rocky hills and ridges peculiar to this region. 
They-feed about in flocks numbering from four and five to 
a dozen or more. When first approached they appear to be 
quite unconcerned and docile, feeding about, uttering a soft 
clucking, purring note. On seeking cover they lie very 
close, and are flushed with difficulty. A friend tells me 
that he actually picked one from the ground where it had 

uatted and was being pointed by the dog. They are quite 
— in Southwestern Texas. I have never found them, 

ever, further east than the Frio River, but as far west as 
I have been, to the Pecos, they are abundant. 


Hasrts or Woopreckers.—Under this title we quoted 
last week from the observations of Dr. Merriam, as published 
in the Nuttall Bulletin (TV., p. 1), and said: ‘‘In the central 
district. [of the Adirondack ] they really do_consider- 
able mischief, etc.” ‘This have read, “In the central 
district iat bare county, N. Y.] they really do considerable 
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Vitatity or Menopoma. —Some interesting observations 
on this subject are recorded in the April Daturalist by Mr. 
Wm. Frear, who has been studying this amphibian. He 
says: One specimen, about eighteen inches in length, 
which had lain on the — exposed to a summer sun for 
forty-eight hours, was brought to the museum, and was left 
lying for a day longer before it was placed in alcohol. The 

ay following, desiring to note d few points of structure, I 
removed it from the alcohol, in which it had been completely 
submer, for at least twenty hours, and had no sooner 
placed it on the table before it began to open its big mouth, 
vigorously sway its tail to and fro, and give other undoubted 
signs of vitality. On another occasion, Sabon to kill one of 
these creatures, which had been out of water for a day, I 
made a little slit in the back, hoping to be able to penctrate 
between the cervical vertebre with a stout scalpel, and cut 
the spinal cord. After several trials, in which I succeeded 
only in breaking the scalpel, I gave up the attempt; but with 
all my cutting and pushing, it manifested not the slightest 
signs of pain or irritation, while if I but touched the tip of 
its tail with my finger, it would make a vigorous protest by 
lashing its tail and snapping its jaws. I doubt if even the 
redoubted snapping-turtle could show signs of a more ‘‘rug- 
ged” constitution. 

Tue Exce.sion Geyser.--In his report for 1881, Mr. P. 
W. Norris, the Superintendent of the Yellowstone National 
Park, gives an account of the violent eruptions of a geyser 
which he bas named the Excelsior. During a considerable 
part of the summer of 1881 this geyser sent up to a height of 
from 100 to 300 feet, sufficient water to render the rapid Fire 
Hole River, nearly 100 yards wide, a foaming torrent of 
steaming hot water, and hurled rocks of from one to one 
hundred pounds’ weight around the edges of the crater. 
When the geyser is not in motion the column of steam rising 
from the crater forms a conspicuous landmark in the park. 
An excellent map of the park accompanies the report. 


Mountain Goat Specmens.—Apropos of the article in 
your last issue on the mountain goat, it may be of interest to 
note that Major Ronan, Indian Agent for the Flatheads, has in 
his possession a pair of stuffed male and female goats with one 
kid, and that Lieutenant Cooke, Third U. 8. Infantry, on a 
recent hunt killed some dozen of them. The skins were 
worth at Frenchtown, M. T., four dollars apiece two years 
ago; from which it is fair to presume that they are not much 
oc oe in the market either by collectors or furriers.— 


Free Lectures at Wasutneton.—A bill has been intro- 
duced into Congress providing for annual courses of lectures 
upon mining and metallurgy, applied chemistry, agriculture 
and horticulture, veterinary science, mechanical enginecring, 
fishculture, entomology, microscopy, electricity, forestry, 
architecture, navigation and ship-building, meteorology, 
botany, anatomy and physiology, and geology and mincral- 
ogy. The collections of the Smithsonian Institution are thus 
to be utilized. 

SPRINGFIELD, Mass., March 22.—For the last few days 
we have had very pleasant, spring-like weather here, and 
the bluebirds and robins have made their appearance among 
us; but this morning we find two or three inches of snow, 
and, in spite of this, the birds are chirping merrily, and will 
doubtless live to see better days.—C. R. K. 


RECENT ARRIVALS AT THE PHILADELPHIA ZOOLOGICAL 
GARDEN.—One wild cat, Lynx rufus; two leopards, Felis pardus, 
oth females: two roe deer, Cervus capreolus, one male and one 
female; one crowned crane, balearica pavonina; two gold finches, 
Carduelis elegans; two siskins, Chrysomitris spinus; five bullfinches, 
Pychula rubicilla; nine red birds, Cardinalis virginianus; two passe- 
sing pasvalvente, Psittacula passerina; two gray-breasted parrakeets, 
Bolborhynchus monachus; four reed birds, Dolichonyx oryzivorus; 
two Java sparrows, Padda oryzivora; two scaly ground doves, 
Scardafella squamosa; six gray-headed love birds, Agapornis cana; 
three red-crested cardinals, Paroaria cucullata; one big, black-headed 
—, Fuligula marila; four American widgeons, Mareca americana; 

ve red-headed ducks, Fuligula ferina; three mallard ducks, Anas 
boschas; one golden-eyed duck, Bucephalaclangula; one pintail duck, 
Dafila acuta; one canvas-back duck, Fuliqula vallisneria, one rudd 
duck, Erismatura rubida; and five black ducks, Anas obscura; all 
by purchase, One opossum, Didelphys virginiana; one raccoon, 

ocyon lotor; one European blackbird, Turdus merula; one screech 
owl, Scops asio; three red-tailed hawks, Butes borealis; one ring 
dove, Turtur resorius; one siren, Siren lacertina; and two alligators, 
Alligator mississippiensis; all by presentation. One mazame deer, 
Cervus campestris, female; one eland, Oreas canna; and three dingos, 
Canis dingo; born in the garden. 








TRIBUTE FROM AN ORNITHOLOGIST. 
Wasuinoton, D. C., March 27, 1882. 
Editor Forest and Stream : 

I have made my personal acknowledgements to Mr. H. B. Bailey for 
the copy of the Index to the Bird Matter of Forest anp Srream, which 
I owe to his kind attentions. But that need not prevent me from 
testifying publicly my sense of the value of this Index to all those 
who, like myself, have occasion to consult the published records of 
North American ornithology.. While the work is not faultless—no 
index of any extent ever was—it answers every practical purpose, 
and will be of the greatest possible assistance. Something of this 
sort was urgently needed, and Mr. Bailey has accomplkished his self- 
imposed task with manifest care, which I trust will be rewarded with 
the success it deserves. My copy at once takes its place at my elbow, 
where it must remain as long as I have occasion to write about 
American birds. Congratulating you upon the fact that the rich 
ornithological contents of your paper are made so readily available 
by Mr. Bailey’s labor, I remain, very truly yours, ELiiorr Covzs. 





Dynamite, DirtMaR, Monument, Doc, Berar, SKELE- 
ton, St. GorHarp.—The public has been more or less inter- 
ested lately in two explosions; more in that of some dyna- 
mite which blew up the Fields-André monument at ror 
and less in that of acharge of ‘‘Dittmar sporting powder” which 
it is reported, blew up the gun of John 8. tion, at East 
Newark. It is proposed, in this monumental age, to 

ive one to old Israel Putnam, the man who feared neither 

ritish lion nor American wolf. An old man in Rhode 
Island last week tried to drown a dog; but fell into the water 
and was drowned himself. When a bear is biting a man, a 
Boston paper advises: ‘‘Don’t kill the bear, but give him 
some powerful medicine which in time will cause his teeth 
to decay.” Some Georgia fox-hunters, when cutting down a 
hollow tree to capture the fox, discovered in the stump a 
skeleton, a powder-horn and bullet-pouch. The St. Gothard 
hospital, kept by the monks and their dogs, will not be 
closed, as was sapiently reported by a New York paper some 


time ago, said paper having also a from a f ex- 
change some very feeling comments on the supposed disper- 
sion of the 66. Barnaed garrison. 
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Game Bag and Gun. 


AN ARKANSAS BEAR FIGHT. 
PART Il.—CONCLUDED. 


| ee was agreed that all should be ready to start for the 
“Mountains” the next day by noon, and by one o’clock 
on the morrow all were on the road. Old Tige was yet in 
the hospital (wagon), but all thought he would be as good as 
ever by the next day. They camped that night in the edge 
of the highlands, and by noon the next day they had reached 
their destination—the edge of a wide creek bottom covered 
by immense oaks, pecans, persimmons and other ‘‘mast” 
bearing trees, through which bears and wild hogs could range 
at will, with superabundance of the richest of food, grow- 
ing so fat and oily that they would fairly glisten in the sun. 
Here were wild deer, turkeys, ’coons, ee squirrels, 
wild pigeons and ‘‘pheasants” without end. 

Here lived the native ‘‘Arkansawer” in all his glory. 
Such a thing as money he had never seen, and never cared 
to see. He knew that a’coon skin would buy a drink of 
whisky, and if an extra fine one, two drinks; and that an 
otter skin would buy for him two or three se of powder 
and a ‘‘chunk” of lead. This was all he knew about com- 
merce, and all he cared to know. As for politics, they got 
together once every four years and voted for ‘‘Old Hickory” 
for President; and when they had a spare ‘‘nigger,” they 
sold ‘it’ and entered their land. 

The edges of the ‘‘krick” valley were bordered by precipi- 
tous sedimentary rocks cut into deep gulches and ravines 
by weather and water. The strata of the rocks were made 
up of alternate layers of lime and sandstone. In the lime- 
stone were numerous caves‘and holes of all sizes and depths. 
In these bears and other wild ‘‘varmints” had their dens. 

The plan of hunting and capturing or killing the bear here 
is very different from what it is in the bottom lands among 
the canebrakes. Here, when the bear had left his den for a 
feed of persimmons, frogs or ants, the bear dog takes his 
trail and chases him back to his den, where he thinks him- 
self safe from all harm—at least he feels certain of ‘‘licking” 
all the dogs that may venture to follow himin. But he gen- 
erally finds himself sadly mistaken, for the hunters in this 
region have found out that they have a ‘‘very soft thing” on 
the average bear, when the dogs have chased him into his 
cave. They make themselves a large torch of pitch-pine 
splinters. One takes this lighted torch, the other usually a 
heavy shotgun well charged with heavy shot, but sometimes 
with a rifle with a heavy ball, and boldly crawl into the den 
side by side. As they approach the bear he retreats to the 
farthest extremity of the cave and crouches down, nearly 
frightened to death by the light. The hunter approaches 
quite near and blows his head all to pieces with the gun. 
Rarely, but very rarely, the bear will bolt out beside or over 
the hunters and out among the dogs and men. The men 
shoot him, if possible, and if they do not, the dogs soon 
“tree” him again. This seems very dangerous and requiring 
great bravery to the uninitiated, but it is not; no one was 
ever known to be killed or severely hurt in this way. 

Our hunters arrived at their camping place. Old Tige 
got out of the wagon nearly as well as ever. All of a sudden 
while the men were arranging camp, he up with his head, 
took a few sniffs of air, and burst off through the bottom, 
barking. The other dogs followed, and soon 7 were 
heard roaring through the woods on a bear trail. Bill and 
Jim wanted to follow right on after them, but old Sol said, 
‘Never mind, boys, the dogs are all right; don’t be in a 
hurry. Let us get our dinners first. If itsa baah, and the 
dogs tree it, we'll soon find ’em.” The dogs soon passed out 
of hearing, but when the men were nearly through dinner 
they heard them coming back toward the camp, but up the 
creek. © Bill seized his rifle and rushed off up the foot of the 
rocks. Hesoon came back saying, ‘‘Come on, men, hurry 
up; they have got him up here in a cave. He isa beauty, too; 
I cotched a glimpse ot him as he holed.” The hunters 
hurried off to where the dogs were barking, and found 
them at the mouth of a cave about three feet high and six 
feet wide, a short distance up on the side of the bluff. 
While Jim went up ee or bluff after some dry pitch 
pine for a torch, Sol and Bill looked carefully to the priming 
and caps of their guns, for old Sol had brought along his great 
heavy duck gun and had her loaded ‘‘five fingers,” with hea 
buckshot. 1 wanted Bill to take in the old shotgun to kill 
the bear with, but Bill said, ‘‘Blasf your old scattergun; it 
wouldn’t hurt a baah, and if I shot it, it would kick me clean 
out of the den.” The torch was carefully made, —_ 
bound together with willow withes; and in Jim and Bill 
started side by side to interview the bear. The cave being all 
along of about the same width and depth ascended very grad- 
ually. When they were in about fifty feet they caught a 
glimpse of the bear and heard a low growl, abad sign. They 
approached so that the muzzle of the gun could be placed 
within six feet of his head, and Bill raised his rifle t6 shoot. 
This bear did not crouch down so badly scared as usual. 
Just as Bill was pulling trigger there was a rush, the torch 
was knocked from Jim’s hand and he was stunned. The 
old rifle roared, and then all was still. ‘Jim, Jim, where are 
you?” cried Bill. Noanswer. Bill seeing the torch on the 
ground picked it up and gave the fire a sudden puff with his 
breath. It flashed into a blaze just as Jim rose up unhurt, 
and they started out of the cave. ‘ ‘‘Did you bit him, Bill?” 
“No; he rushed, and I suppose the jar caused me to pull the 
gun off. Are you hurt, Jim?” ‘No, 1 guess not,” said Jim. 
“T wonder what old Sol done; I hearn his gun go off,” said 
Jim. Old Sol had placed himself at one side of the mouth 
of the cave about fifteen feet away, determined if the bear 
“rushed” that he would blow a hole right through him. 
He waited patiently, but when the bear did come out he 
came so suddenly as to startle him. He heard the report of 
Bill’s gun and saw the bear pop out at about the same 
instant, and go ~——. down the hillside. Old Sol took 
quick and deadly (in his mind) aim at the bear, shut both 
eyes, banged away, and killed one of the big dogs about 
four feet behind the bear. 

Away went bear and dog up the foot of the bluff. The 
hunters listened. Soon there was a halt, They moved for- 
ward about a quarter of a mile and found that the dogs had 
chased the bear into a deep, narrow gulch that ran back into 
the rocks about fifty yards and then terminated with smooth 
perpendicular sides near a hundred feet high. The back 
part of the gorge or chasm was about six feet wide, the walls 
overhanging somewhat. The bear stood on his hind feet, 
with his back against the wall. His position was impregua- 
ble so far as the dogs were concerned—they could not touch 
him. One of them lay dead in front of stretched life- 





less with one stroke of his paw. He was a splendid specimen 
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to be burdened with it. 





fore leg at the wrist. ‘Load up, Bill,” said Sol., ‘‘and plu 
him through the head.” Bill felt for his powder-horn an 
found he had left it in camp. Old Sol’s 
“‘Gimme that flask,” said Bill. 
draught. He then sat his rifle carefully up against a tree, 


























































































to foot with heavy buckskin—and then handed Jim his hea 
hunting-knife, ‘‘ 


the powder.” 


turn now. 


legged baah in a corner. 


you ever had in your lives,” 

‘‘Not if you give the word to let go the dogs?” 
ces.” 
“But, Bill---” 


see that you hold ’em off.” 
to remonstrate. 


the bear. 


him securely in his embrace. 


“* Til fared it then with Roderick Dhu, 
That on the field his targe he threw, 
Whose brazen studs and tough bull-hide 
Had death so often dashed aside; 
For train’d abroad his arms to wield 
Fitz-James‘s blade was sword and shield. 
He practiced every pass and ward, 
To thrust, to strike, to feint, to guard; 
While less expert, though stronger far, 
The Gael maintain'd unequal war. 
And thrice the Saxon blade drank blood; 
No stinted draught, no scanty tide, 
The gushing flocd the tartans dyed. 
Fierce Roderick felt the fatal drain, 
And showered his blows like wintry rain; 
And, as firm rock, or castle roof, 
Against the winter shower is proof, 
The foe invulnerable still 
Foil’d his wild rage by steady skill.” 


bear seized one of his shoulders. 
not cut through. 
Bill in the meantime was not idle. 


his side. 
arm loose, and turn himself so as to get at the bear. 


no boy’s play. 
ground, 
They tug, they strain!—down, down they go, 
The baah above, Judge Bill below. 


blows, but was directly seized by the arm by the bear. 
This hurt. Bill struggled long and hard to break this hold. 


with his hind part, and if it had not been for the great 
strength of the greasy buckskin, Bill would soon have had 
the worst-of the fight. As it was, he was becoming more 
firmly convinced that he was in a pretty tight place. At 
last in the struggle the bear came square on top. His grip 
on Bill’s arm hurt fearfully. Bill struggled and squirmed. 
But the bear held him solid. At last finding that he could 
make no headway whatever in turning the bear or ae 
bruin’s hold, he twisted his head out to one side anc 
shouted, ‘‘Men, let go them thar dogs!” But no response 
came. He waited a moment and then shouted again, ‘‘Men, 
please let go them thar dogs!” No response. The bear 
gave a dreadful tug at Bill’s arm. They struggled a mo- 
ment, then Bill yelled, “Dod rot it, men, let loose them 
dogs. I give the word; I’m licked.” But old Sol and Jim 
were watching the fight very carefully. Bill had bragged 
so, and so “‘bullied” them, that they had firmly agreed not 
to let the dogs go without Bill’s life was in imminent 
danger, so they sat as stolid as stones. This made Bill 
raving mad, and with one mighty and superhuman effort he 
broke the bear’s hold, and after struggling for a moment 
they both sprang to their feet, and then for a time business 
went on with arush. Bill punished the bear fearfully with 
fists and kicks, It seemed as if Bill was steadily gaining 
the advantage. His kicks were fearful. But unluckily for 
Bill he tripped against a stone. The bear Psy followed 
up the advantage and soon had Bill pinned to the ground 
again, and came very near catching him square across the 
mouth. But Bill jerked his head up past the bear's head, 
when the bear caught him again by the shoulder. Bill had 
his right arm loose, and pelted the bear vigorously in the ear 
with his fist, but with little effect. In the meantime the 
bear was putting in his work on Bill’s legs again with his 
hind feet in real business-like style. This soon began to 
tell fearfully on our hero, and he soon commenced to call fran- 
tically to let loose the dogs, again. But his comrades paid no 
attention. 

At last Bill lost all patience and hissed out between his 
teeth, slowly and deliberately, ‘‘Gentlemen, if you don’t let 
go of them thar dogs, as sure as my name is Bill Jones, if I 
ever get out of this here tussel alive as sure as there is a God 
in heaven I'll kill you both.” But Jim and Sol, seeing that 
Bill was in no immediate danger, tauntingly answered back. 
“Bill, that three legged baah is no old she bear, and you can 
lick an old she bear in a cane break any day. Who's white- 
livered now, Bill? That’s your fight, not ourn.” Bill saw 
that he was in for it, He took it as quietly as he could for a 














of his kind, two years and a half old, weight from three 
hundred and fifty to four hundred pounds. and not so fat as 
He was raving mad. He had not 
got out entirely unscathed. Bill’s shot had broken his right 




























was there too. 
The flask was emptied at one 


carefully buttoned up his coat—Bill was clothed from head 


hat are you a-going to do, Bill?” said Sol. 
“I’m goin’ to lick that ’ar baah, and bare handed at that!” 
“Oh, don’t, Bill,” said Jim, ‘‘T’ll go back to camp and get 


‘Powder be danged,” said Bill, ‘“‘you just shut up your 
yawp; you ’uns had your way over in the swamp—it’s my 
I told you I was not afeard to tackle that old she 
baah in the cance, and I certainly ain’t afeared of a three- 
You gentlemen just call off them 
’ar dogs and hold ’em, and don’t you let ’em go under any 
sarcumstances or a couple of you will get the worst drubbin’ 


‘“‘That’s what I said, wasn’t it—not under no sarcumstan- 


“Shut up your yawp,” roared Bill; ‘‘call off the dogs, and 
The men saw there was no use 
The dogs were called off and Jim and Sol 
fixed them so as to hold them securely. Bill advanced toward 
The bear, secing him advancing, became uneasy 
and looked for a chance to retreat, but finding that impos- 
sible, resolutely ‘‘faced the music.” Bill advanced carefully 
to about boxing distance, when they eyed each other for a 
moment—then Bill let fly with his right. The bear countered 
with his left and caught Bill's elbow with his claws with 
such force as to partly swing him around, and then clasped 
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for the shades of all the cock partridges slaughtered in the 
last aon" 4 years to arise and call him blessed. But those 
shades will rest on, and while the man will lay his 

on the top shelf, the pot-hunter will be busy, and the man 
with his nets reap a bountiful harvest. 

Last winter Hon. H. C. Greiner, of Barry county, intro- 
duced a bill that afterwards became a law, authorizing the 
proper county officials to pay fifty cents per head for each 
and every hawk killed in any county throughout the State. 
The only mistake the honorable gentleman made was in not 
substituting two dollars for the fifty cents as the bounty. If 
the losses growing out of the ravages of hawks could be 
stated in round numbers, it would be almost beyond belief. 

Where is there a farm house that is free from the raids of 
these marauders? Ask any housewife how many chickens 
she loses during a season and she will tell you: ‘Oh! I don’t 
pretend to keep count any more.” 

Now these agents, so destructive to the interests of the 
farmer, are equally destructive among the game birds; anda 
person who has never had any experience, would hardly 
realize how‘swift and surely these feathery Saracens pillage a 
country side, when left to make forays, undisturbed, There 
is no borderland to keep them away. No spot is too sacred 
for them to visit, and being, as a family, little inclined to the 
languages, warnings to trespassers are lost on this branch of 
society. 

One fall I assumed the guardianship of about fifty mem- 
bers of the ‘‘Bob-White” family, and looked after them 
closely up to the commencement of the shooting season. It 
was later, however, in November, before I found time to 
introduce my gun and dog to my young wards, and I well 
remember what a formal affair it was, so to speak. I got 
a-field about one o’clock one afternoon; and sent the dog up 
wind, and no birds. Then I sent him down wind, and still 
no birds. Then we circled-all for about an hour, and after 
balancing on the last corner, took seats and figured up on the 
net assets of the venture. ‘‘Some one had been there since 
Ihad been gone.” That was sure, though not evidenced by 
things seen or things present, but by birds gone. An old and 
trusted friend dropped in on the conference just in time to 
solve the problem. 

‘My boy,” he said, ‘“‘you have come too late. The hawks 
have held a picnic here for the last three weeks, and I am 
now offering a dollar a head for all the birds they have left 


few moments, ‘‘ to gather his mind,” and then ‘‘put in his 
best licks.” Soon both combatants were on their feet again, 
with the bear apparently as fresh as ever, and with seem- 
ingly no other thought than to whip or die. Around and 
around they went in their narrow quarters, ~ Bill saw that it 
was greatly to his advantage not to have any more hugging, 
so he guarded against it carefully. But his best blows and 
kicks appeared to have no more effect on the bear than they 
would have had on a bagof wool. He was well nigh in 
despair, and lost no chance to urge the men to ‘‘let go them 
thar dogs.” The other hunters watched the battle very 
closely, At last Bill quit calling to them, and they saw that 
he had only two thoughts left in this world, which were, to 
kill the bear, and then kill them, so they concluded that if 
he got into a tight place again that they would let the dogs 
go. The animals by this time had become so excited that 
the men could hardly hold them. At last Bill got in a 
tremendous kick under the bear’s short ribs, which doubled 
him right up. He followed this with others in the same 
ticklish place, Jim and Sol both saw at once that Bill was 
master of the situation, and also saw the fix they were in. 
They let go the dogs and broke for the woods, knowing too 
well that Bill would be as good as his word, and that their 
turn would come next. In a moment the dogs had all seized 
the bear. Bill continued to kick vigorously, nor did he let 
up a moment until he was certain that there was no throb of 
life left in the bear. He then turned, fairly frothing at the 
mouth, to keep his promise to Sol and Jim; but they had 
vanished. He looked up the cliff and saw old Sol a vanishing 
over its brow; he yelled, ‘‘Go it you old curse; I'll git you yit 
if I have to live a thousand years.” He gathered up his rifle 
and staggered back toward the camp. As he approached it 
staggering and tottering like a man of ninety years, his face, 
hands and clothes all covered with blood, old Lark rushed 
out to him, exclaiming, ‘‘Good golly gachious, Massa Bill, 
what’s de matta? Whar’s Mass Judge Smith and Mister 
Barker? Bofe killed?” ‘‘No, Lark,” said Bill, ‘‘they are 
not both killed yet, but they both will be befo’ they get into 
thiscamp. Gimme a pint of peach, Lark.” ‘‘Want honey 
in it, massa?” ‘‘No, you old black imp,” said Bill, ‘I want 
no more honey in mine.” 

Bill carefully wrapped himself around the pint of peach 
brandy, loaded his rifie with great care, sat down on a log 
where he could get a clear view of the bluffs above, and then 











Bill was on his guard, ducked his head instantly low down 
on his breast so that the bear could not take that in, and the 
But his buckskin coat 
was there, ‘“‘two-ply” and quilted inside, and his teeth would 
The coat being somewhat loose, the 
shoulder slipped out, leaving the bear’s mouth full of coat. 
The bear had his fore- 
legs around the man’s body, and one arm pinned solidly to 
Bill was exerting his immense strength to get this 
But he 
found that whipping a bear in a rough and tumble fight was 
t last in their struggles, both fell to the 


Here Bill got a moment’s advantage and broke the 
bear’s hold from his shoulder, and Bill got in a few heavy 


In the meantime the bear was doing a nice job on Bill’s legs 






said, ‘“‘Lark, you go up thar whar I killed that baah. Skin 


meat, a load at a time. 
He found that he must have rest and sleep. 


the bear fighter. 
and so they passed the night. 


night before had been, and the next day came on. 


skin, except many deep scratches on his hands and face. 
with Lark’s assistance. 


cruelly as he searched the bluffs for his late companions. 


face 
calle 
“Come in, old man, come in. 
and I hope I have learned a lesson.” 
take the tone of voice. 


out in a tone of voice that no one could mistake, 
I’ve been a dod-rotted fool, 


that he had been nearl 
was “‘slightly binding.” Jim was where he could both 
see and hear, and well knew that he needed no further in- 
vitation; and so we will leave our heroes to enjoy their 
suppers, 

I have told this story as I heard it, with the slight dif- 


ference that as it was given to us by an old veteran in our 


camp in the White River bottoms, Bill did not wound the 

bear when it rushed from the den, therefore Bill did not 

whip and kill bare-handed a three-legged bear, but a sound, 

active, healthy, four-legged bear. My excuse for this change 

is that when I tell a lie in Arkansas, I want to tell one that 

somebody will believe, so as to not be in fashion. Byrne. 
Crocketr’s Buiurr, Ark. 1882. 


SOUND LOGIC FROM OHIO. 


7 has been very little shooting in this immediate 

vicinity the past season. I have been unable to find 
more than two small coveys this winter, and into these I did 
not shoot. 

The winter of 1881 was very hard on small game. There 
were heavy falls of snow, and the weather was extremely 
cold. Before the season was half over, I began to hear of 
persons finding flocks of frozen birds in the fields. These 
reports I was slow to believe until verified by responsible 
persons; and, indeed, before the winter was over I stopped 
at a woodland bivouac one day, and counted five'quail calmly 
sleeping in the encampment of death. 

How many birds were lost in this manner, I cannot even 
conjecture, but I do know that in the fall of 1879 there was 
an abundance of birds, and in the spring of 1881 you could 
range for half a day and scarcely find one. 

he ravages of foxes, owls and hawks are to be taken into 
consideration, but there is still a question in my mind if the 
loss from cold weather would not be very light if the birds 
had free access to plenty of food. When there are heavy 
falls of snow, it practicably excludes birds from feeding, and 
if this is long continued, the cold weather merely consum- 
mates the work starvation has commenced. Would it not 
be wise, then, for the better protection of birds, to place in 
sheltered places through our shooting ranges, such food as 
would meet the wants of our game birds? I think so. 

Now, the word “‘protection,” as applied to the game and 
fisheries in too many sections of Ohio, is farcical. 

Every grade of society must have its Moses, and the Ohio 
Legislature is always in the market. 

e last one who has found his mission to be somehow 
connected with the game birds, has got a bill through the 
Legislature prohibiting shooting until the season of 1884. If 
that bill would prohibit, it would then be the correct thing 
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him, cut him up and tote himin.” Then he patiently resigned 
himself to watching for his revenge. Lark brought in the bear 
Night came on with Bill on guard. 
He placed old 
Lark on guard and told him if he saw anything move no 
odds what, or heard any. noise, to wake him at once, or he 
was a dead nigger; to let him sleep three hours then wake 
him up. Lark obeyed, and when the time was up woke 
Then Billstood guard so long as he could, 
Bill stood with ready gun all 
the next day, then the night was passed the same as the 


Bill was bruised all over and sprained from head to foot, 
Some of his bruises were very deep and sore, but his skin 
was not broken anywhere, thanks to the heavy greasy buck- 


The next day after the fight he could only get up or down 
The morning of the second day was 
bright and cheerful and he felt better, but his eyes blazed out 


Toward the evening, under the softening influences of old 
peach and plenty of bear’s meat and oid Lark’s scared, piteous 
look, he began to soften a little, and then when about sun- 
down he caught a glimpse of old Sol’s white pinched hungry 
eering over the bluff he broke down completely, and 


Old Sol did not mis- 
He knew that Bill Jones was him- 
self again, a giant that a babe need not fear, and he knew 
three days without grub, which 
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out of the covey you are hunting. Day after day the war of 
extermination has been going on, and now it is finished.” 

Now, this is not true of our ger enn alone; for just 
such things happen in hundreds of localities every year. 

What is wanted in this State is protection, and not prohi- 
bition. You may prohibit shooting for ten years, but it will 
not protect birds; for of all persons that shoot, the gun of 
the sportsmaza alone is silent. 

Birds must have cover, and during long and severe winters, 
they must have feed. You can turn horses into the fields 
when the brooks are frozen up solid and they would likely 
suffer or perish for the want of water, and yet itis just as 
easy for these same horses to dig through a foot or eighteen 
inches of ice, as it is for oe to burrow through two or 
three feet of snow after food. 

Plenty of food is the first or elementary study in protec- 
tion to birds; plenty of cover is the second; and everlasting 
retirement of pot-hunters, netters and trappers is the third; 
an unceasing warfare on hawks, owls and foxes is the fourth, 
and then, if there is sportsmanlike shooting in season, each 
fall will find the shooting ranges well supplied with game. 
Any person can shoot a double barrel gun into a flock of 
birds, say fifteen or twenty, and sweep them out of existence, 
but humanity holds such practices in contempt. Ground 
shooting should be a penal offence. The day is coming when 
the intelligent sportsman of this great State will have to un- 
ravel the skeins that have been twenty years tangled. 

But I have written too long now, and while I send greet- 
ings to the brotherhood, still pope that there are many others 
beside myself who love to ramble through leafy temples and 
worship before the flower-crowned altars of nature, that 
know, ‘‘as my redeemer liveth,” prohibition is not protec- 
tion. Parson O’GATH, 

Banp Iron Works, Ohio, 1882. 





SUCCESS IN TRANSPLANTING QUAIL. 


N ANY of your friends appear to have met with indiffer- 

ent success in their efforts to transplant quail. My 
own experience has been more fortunate. In January last I 
ordered of Mr. G. A. Vincent, of Ad Hall, Texas, 200 quail, 
and knowing the ill-luck which had attended the efforts of 
others, and believing that it was largely due to mismanage- 
ment and careless preparation for shipment, I took pains to 
send from here the cages in which the birds were to be re- 
turned. They were the identical cages in which were re- 
ceived the first invoice of migratory quail ever landed on this 
continent, and are constructed as follows: Length, six feet; 
width, two feet; depth, seven inches. One side is fitted 
with vertical wires, like any bird-cage, and has in-.front a 
feed box running nearly the entire length, and a water box 
filling the space on that side not occupied by the feed box. 
The other side and the ends are closed, except that holes are 
bored at frequent intervals to admit of ventilation. . The top 
is covered with sacking instead of wood to prevent the birds 
from injuring their heads in their struggling. The sacking 
should be supported to joe its sagging down upon the 
birds.- Such a box will contain three dozen birds; more 
ought not to be put in, as crowding is fatal to them. 

n the 2ist of March Mr. Vincent wrote me from Ad Hall 
that he had shipped me 145 birds, which were all he could 
ship owing to the lateness of the season. On the 22d m 
correspondent at Galveston advised me that they had left 
there by express. They arrived here on the 28th inst., and I 
counted out 189 birds, all strong and healthy, except one 
which had its leg broken and has since died. The rest are 
apparently healthy and strong; they eat freely of small grains, 
wheat, buckwheat, etc., and of lettuce and such other green 
food as we are able to provide for them at this season. 

This is my first experiment with native quail, but so far as 
I can now see, it is not difficult to transplant them, but care 
must be taken and nothing left to chance. Cages, like the 
ones described above, should be prepared at home and sent 
to the point of shipment, for it may be assumed as a settled 
fact that the shipper will not properly cage them. I would 
make the cages in compartments another time, so as to have 
not over one dozen birds in a compartment; this would pre- 
vent huddling, which is fatal to the weak ones. 

If, on the arrival of the birds at their destination, it is not 
desirable to turn them out at once, they should be trans- 
ferred to other and clean cages, in no case over seven or 

cloth covered. The bottom 
with clean sand, and the birds 


cages should be furnish 
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fed and watered once each day and no more, care being taken | Indian, and was unjust to the settlers on the frontier, who 
of course to give them enough at each feeding to — starve if they could not kill the buffalo. 

last them twenty-four hours. Nor should they be visited . Hawley, of Connecticut, said: ‘I am very glad, Mr. 
oftener, provided, of course, that they are in a safe | Speaker, to see this bill. I think every man who has any of 
place. hey are very timid, and the less they are | the spirit of a sportsman in him must be glad to sce it. I 
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tude in August, to be called¥the hay bird, fat bird and 
creeker. Then he is found almost exclusively on’ the salt 
marshes, and is not the toothsome morsel he will be found 
while feeding on the fresh water grounds in the spring. I 
have eaten them in April, when I thought them scarcely in- 










































- excited by the visits of human beings, the better. If | mean the real sportsmen, not the men who gallop on horses ; ferior to a Wilson snipe. The earlier varieties of shore birds 
ach they can be confined in small parties, not over a dozen in a | after the buffalo to shoot them down with as much sense, as | are making their appearance on the New Jersey coast, but 
ate box, so much the better, as they are less likely to over-run | the gentleman from New York [Mr. Cox] well expressed it, | we have not heard of but one party who hanker after them. 
not and crush each other. Iam greatly pleased with my success | as a man would shoot down his mother’s cow in the barn-| Those of our sportsmen who devote any of their time to 
If so far, and with the care bestowed upon the selection and er. But the real sportsmen will be glad to have the game | them in the spring, prefer to wait until May, wben the later 
1 be shipping by Mr. Vincent, to whom I can recommend persons | law which we have in the older States also in the Western | comers, the robin-breast and the dorritch arrive, Shooting at 
f wishing birds for stocking purposes another season. States, not to prohibit the shooting of any class of game, | Havre de Grace still continues, but the fowl are moving 
} These birds cost me $4.36 per dozen delivered here. Not | but to protect them during certain periods of the year. northward. So long as one remains, some gun will claim it 
: of : : & pe y claim } 
ens cheap, a , -” I nen a the one _—_ sell higher | «These men who call themselves sportsmen, but who have | 8 * target. I am glad to say all the amateurs who visit this 
on’t in our markets, and on the whole, perhaps, c leap enough. not the spirit of real sportsmen, go out in breeding time and | )atter and its neighboring grounds, have ‘‘hung u _for the 
- Oe iT Se as VERDE Monte. kill the animals without reference to their condition, and in | 88500, and big guns are being brought in to Krider’s to be 
the sia. bi es ie a short time would destroy them from off the face of the snp tet for cnet aued yh < 7 Be — 
da earth. Such men are not fit to have guns in their hands, | §#! 2n¢ Tuckerton Days some brant were Kilicd! last Week. 
dly HISTORY OF BUFFALO LEGISLATION. | The real old hunter of the West is not aman of that sort. One good day’s shooting was had. Fowl are not numerous 
e a : : Very few men go out to settle in the West who depend on | though. Homo. 
GAIN and again have measures been introduced int : : : Le oa PHILADELPHIA, March 29 
ere he National Le saliittans bailthnin te he auteution cf ce their gnns for their subsistence, Yet it is very convenient : 7 
red ae 2 buffalo against the wholesale slau antes < whie h he _ settlers and also for parties of soldiers or emigrants to be Sere ara ee ae eee 
the I . x able to come across a buffalo. I say, then, let us preserve THE CORN ON THE COBB. 
is subjected. In almost every Congress for ten or a dozen , . on? 
- years past may be found the record of acts intended to pro- bg = oe ae nies te ected kill Editor Forest and Stream : 
m. ae — but ee a ae er | the buffalo?” Es ee ee ee 4 a article in your issue of March 23, on Shooting at 
; the test of practice, to “oh ‘Toduction they seeme sade 66 : ‘obb’s Island, I make the following extracts: 
it to have found a quick and quiet grave in the pigeon holes of = Zs on aie —_— f The real sporteman kills the buffalo | “'y. “On this sand-bank the snipe were feeding in countless 
to the committee 3 8 CO f New York a jad ‘ cee wee apr — Pee oor ee I do not ob-| numbers, * * * Creeping up on our hands and knees to 
Hon. 8S. 8. Cox, of New York, introduced i , . ithi , a Law sa 
ell eee ol 5 And so the debate went on. The Indian, the settler, the wae aa y — ile — ne oe af tlead 
rot 6 : : sportsman and the butcher all came in for a liberal allow- | 314 asi shes es = - orn er. f the cheat “Fo. oe 
ih meat tor fou or psetving the ek shall be unlawful for any | ance of eloquence; and from among, them all the poor buf-| kitted there are two wounded, and we have a lively chase in 
‘ill at , falo finally came out safe. The bill was passed by the a he ea ens oo es 
son to kill the bison, or buffalo, found anywhere upon th bli y Pi y the : . . . 
‘er Lense toe United Slates; and ‘for the Wolation cf this law the | House (ayes 182; noes not counted), and sent to the Senate, | ‘he water after them, for the tide is rising and the crippled 
h offender shall, hpon conviction, before any court of competent juris- | Here it was referred to the Se C j Territorie birds can swim like a duck, and they soon reach deep water 
e f tiable‘to @ fine of $100 for each animal kill 1 helf cf ere it was referred to the Senate Committee on Territories, nd are safe f **#% W. the the dead i pile 
wa ditch cum shall, upon its collection, be paid to the informer. | #0 that was the last ever heard of it. ‘aan in etek dee oof eee oY eee 
by yes : : : Two years later Mr. Fort made another effort, and a pre- ‘tl y vee a en es eee 
nd This bill was aimed against the ruthless slaughter of | cisely similar bill was brought before the House Feb. 23, ulate dan Twith the. aid of ‘li thts ‘eed veaeome Wh le 
to buffalo by bands of so-called sportsmen, Mr. Cox putting | 1874, and passed (ayes 104, noes 36). g ; g d reflectors. ole 
himself on record in these words: ‘I do not think the killing sae flocks can be slaughtered in that way. A discharge of 
ks of buffaloes amounts to game. I would just as soon shoot This bill reached the Senate, and on the last day of the | a heavy gun, and dozens are killed at a shot, many more are 
my mother’s cow in the barn-yard.as kill’ buffaloes for sport. | S800 Was passed by that body after about five minutes of | wounded, and the others, bewildered and scared, fly aimlessly 
ft There is no sport in such occupation.” Although there was debate : i ae It a to eet the ve signa- | about, and in the morning migrate to distant parts.” 
of the usual amount of talk on the question, the Dill failed to 7. ep ? the valle a its. f ‘da, : ag Meg best — II. “Is there any fate too severe for such miscreants? Oh! 
become a law. of any of the buls, and its failure gives Mttle promise that | that they could only be caught and tried by a jury of sports- 
st Subsequently in 1872, Hon. R. C. McCormick, of Arizona, | °"Y similar act will pass. men. I wot well what the verdict would be.” 
introduced the following: = SS See eee To which of these two classes of hunters—the “snipers,” 
:- : ; WOLVES IN VIRGINIA. described in the first quotation, or the ‘‘branters” spoken of 
l A bill restricting the killing of the bison, or baffalo, upon the public G in the second, will the condemnation implied in the third best 
| Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Representatives of the HE lively little Scolopar wilsonii has come, and we are | apply? Hos U, 
of United States of America in Coors ‘assembled, ‘That, excepting. for wiping oan our guns after a three months’ rest and salut-| BA4TAvt4, Ohio, March 26. 
the purpose of using the meat for food, or preserving the skin, it shall } ing their arrival with a feu de joie. But : t it ij 01d , 
. be ful f son to kill the bison, or buffalo, i : ig al } : joe. ut as yet it is too colc a 7 : ; ; a 
4 hee aioe the publle lands of the United States, and for the violetion for the mercurial little fellows to be very abundant. On I have read with a great deal of interest the arguments on 
of this law the offender shall, upon conviction before any court of | Wednesday I walked with a friend over two little meadows the grouse shooting question, Wing Shooting vs. Treeing, 
y competent jurisdiction, be liable to a fine of $100 for each animal killed, | jn this vicinity and found probably fifty or sixty, but they and begin to wonder what kind: of shooting is necessary to 
. cone of which sum shall, upon its collection, be paid to the in-| 11. excessively wild, and fully one-half escaped unshot at. transform a sportsman into a pot-hunter or butcher. In the 
ne ad bait ; se _| There was nothing to boast of in the way of shooting, but we | !@8t number (March 23), isan account of some shooting done 
. Other bills of the some, tenor were introduced in the same had lots of fun, aa brought back fan walk a little bag at Cobb’s Island, telling how snipe were ‘“‘mown down” on a 


year by Senators Cole and Wilson. None of these were passed. 
* Mr. G. L. Fort of Ill, made a special effort to secure leg- 
, islation on this subject, and on Jan 5, 1874, introduced an 
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of twenty-three snipe, one plover and six doves, out of forty- 
one shots at snipe, one at plover and seven at doves; so if we 
won no credit at least we lost none. There are still a few 
bluewing teal and mallard, and we flushed three but got no 
shot. A few nights ago some of the colored brethren got up 
an old-fashioned coon hunt, some miles hence near Holston 
River, and after tracing the coon discovered him in a crotch 
of a big oak. To save the trouble of cutting the tree down, 
an old musket was brought into requisition, and at the crack 
of the gun, down tumbled among the dogs, ‘“‘mongrel, puppy, 
whelp and hound, and cur of low degree,” not a coon, but a 
panther not more than half killed. By all accounts the 
scene for the next five minutes was exceedingly lively, almost 
too much so for some of the dogs, who are now laid up for 
repairs, and one old darkey is said to be on the retired list; 
but his panthership had to yield to superior numbers and 
was finally clubbed todeath. Panthers are excessively scarce 
throughout this part of the Virginia mountains, but there is 
one large pack of wolves remaining, not fifteen miles from 
the railroad, on that part of the Clinch Mountain known as 
Bromley Ridge. On three sides it rises steep and high from 
the plain and is perhaps thirty miles long, reaching up into a 
wilderness, poor and very thinly inhabited. The other side 
of this long ridge, stretching into the fertile and settled lands, 
has been chosen for their haunt by this pack of wolves, doubt- 
less on account of the number of sheep convenient to that 
end. A considerable number of hunters might combine, and, 
stretching entirely across the ridge, cutting off retreat along 
it to the secure wilderness behind, might by steadily advanc- 
ing in a skirmish line, kill many, if not exterminate the pack. 
A steam saw mill will be in operation on top of the ridge 
this summer, which may frighten them away. On this ridge 
runs Bromley Creek, swarming with the glorious speckled 
trout, all unknowing of the terrors of rod and fly. 
DENBIGH. 
Unper THe SHapow or Waite Top, Washington County, Va., 
March, 1882. 


act for the prevention of buffalo slaughter into the house, 

which went to the Committee on Ways and Means. On 

Feb, 2, 1874, R. C. McCormick, of Arizona, introduced a 

very similar bill, and this went to the Committee on Public 

f Lands, On the 5th of January Mr. Fort’s bill came back from 
the Committee with the recommendation for its unanimous 

i passage. 

The first section of the bill provided: 

That it shall hereafter be unlawful for any person who is not an In- 
dian to kill, wound, or in any manner destroy any female buffalo, of 
any age, found at large within the boundaries of any of the Territor- 

| ies of the United States. 

The second section provided that it shall be, in like manner, unlaw- 
ful for any such person to kill, wound, or destroy in said Territories 
any greater number of male buffaloes than needed for food by such 
person, or than can be used, cured, or preserved for the food of other 
persons, or for the market. It shall be in like manner unlawful for 

. any such pee or persons to assist or be in any manner engaged or 
concerned in or about such unlawful killing, wounding or destroyin 
of any such buffaloes; that any person who shall violate the provi- 
sions of the act shall, on conviction, forfeit and pay to the United 
States the sum of $100 for each offense, (and each buffalo so unlaw- 
fully killed, wounded, or destroyed, shall be and constitute a separate 
offense,) and on a conviction for a second offense may be committed 
to prison for a period not exceeding thirty days; and that all United 
States judges, justices, courts and legal tribunals in said Territories 
shall have jurisdiction in cases of the violation of the law. 


The discussion which followed is interesting and instruc- 
tive reading, as an exhibition of how much the average con- 
gressman knows about such a subject. The debate was pro- 
tracted, and as usual the Indian question came in to compli- 
cate matters, Mr. Garfield said: 

“Mr. Speaker, this bill, as I have glanced at it on the 
Clerk’s desk, is every way right. If there is a single point 
suggested by any gentleman, it has been satisfactorily an- 
swered. But I have understood, and indeed I have heard it 
said, and said before the Committee on Appropriations, by a 
gentleman who is high in authority in the Government, the 
best thing which could happen for the betterment of our 
Indian question—the very best thing which could occur for 

. the solution of the difficulties of that question—would be that 
the last remaining buffalo should perish, and he gave this as 
his reason for that statement: that so long as the Indian can 
hope to subsist by hunting buffalo, so long will he resist all 
efforts to put him forward in the work of civilization; that 
he would never cultivate the soil, never even become a pas- 
toral owner or controller of flocks, never take a step toward 
civilization, until his savage means of support were cut off; 
and that his great support, the quarry, if 1 may use the word, 
out of which he secures the very meat he feeds on, is the 
herds of buffalo which roam over the plains of the West. 
The Secretary of the Interior said that he would rejoice, so 
far as the Indian question was concerned, when the last buf- 
falo was gone. 

“Now, if the barbarism of killing buffalo for mere wanton 
sport has any compensation in it, perhaps it may be this is a 
compensation werthy of our consideration. I should like to 
know from gentlemen, especially those in charge of Indian 
affairs, whether they believe this theory is a sound ‘one, and 
whether the very processes of civilization are_not in their 
own course rire, vom. Fade the ground upon which Indian 
barbarism plants itself? It may be possible in our mercy to 
the buffalo we may be cruel to the Indian. It is the only 
possible objection which can be urged to this bill; and with- 
out at all indorsing the theory, I only offer it for the con- 
sideration of the House.” 

Mr. Fort was ‘‘not in favor of civilizing the Indian by 
starving him to death, by the means which God 
ie Deane 

. Conger the bill discriminated in favor of the 


PHILADELPHIA NOTES. 


THE rains of March 26 and 27 brought more snipe 
to the grounds south of Philadelphia; and although 

we have heard of no large bags having been made by 
particular sportsmen, almost everyone that has gone out 
has had his share of sport. The birds are yet wild, un- 
settled and shifting; and the meadows, owing to late heavy 
rains, are very wet, owing to the breakage of the banks of 
the creeks that flow through them. During the short cold 
snap of the 23d and 24th, one gentleman in the neighborhood 
of Poplar Meadows, Delaware, found snipe (Wilson’s) using 
some small ponds on the high mainland grounds which were 
interspersed with dwarf cedars. a disturbed, the birds 
returned again and again, and were killed to the number of a 
dozen or more as they flew in. At some points on the Dela- 
ware River below Wilmington more salt water birds have 
appeared this spring than is usual. We hear of the greater 
ellow shaubs in considerable numbers about Pennsville, 
ennsgrove and Salem Creek, N. J. This is rather higher 
up the Delaware than he generally comes in quantities to be 
spoken of, as his spring tarry is always confined to the greater 
salt meadows of the coast proper. e reason that owing to 
the prevalence of overflow at the points spoken of, better 
feeding grounds have been created for him this spring. His 
loud note of call can now be heard in many meadows where 
it was little known before. The little pees, so often 
mistaken for Wilson’s snipe by beginners, has also been at- 
tracted by the same new feeding grounds in more than ordi- 
nary flocks within the past week. This is the same bird 
(some do not know it) that returns with its young to our lati- 

































sandbar, and for every one killed there are two wounded, to 
be caught by seahawks; how the dead are piled in great heaps 
(too numerous to count, I suppose), Then follows an ac- 
count of how some ‘‘ vile wretches shoot brant at night with 
a light,” to the great disgust of sportsmen. In my estima- 
tion there is small choice; but I may not be a sportsman, 
consequently ignorant of what real sport is. I have shot 
ruffed grouse from trees, but did it with a .32 calibre rifle. 
Shot them in the head or made aclean miss; none wounded 
to die at leisure. Called it sport, too. From some of the 
arguments used in the articles referred to (‘‘Wing Shooting 
vs. Treeing”’), I must be a pot-hunter, but stiil believe I am 
no worse than some of the sportsmen, I am responsible for 
the lives of a few ruffed grouse and squirrels every year, but 
never scattered feathers as the writer of that Cobb’s Island 
article did. Would rather be excused. F. U. R. 


APrPLetTon, Wis. 





AN AIR-GUN FOR SMALL GAME. 


OU would confer a great favor on the shooting public, 

especially on those of us who are condemned to spend a 
great part of our time in warm and tropical climates, as here 
in the Isle of Malta, if you would ventilate among your gun- 
makers the idea of a strong-shooting air-rifle, that could be 
used for target practice indoors, and also for the stray small 
game that is always to be found in our gardens and in- 
closures. In your advertisements, I see mention made of the 
Quackenbush air-gun, and also in the London Field there is a 
notice of another of the same, which judging from the name 
of the patentee, is of German origin. But neither of these 
to my idea comes up to what we want, and if you and the 
inventors will not be very indignant with me for my pre- 
sumption, I will sketch out the motif for the construction of 
the weapon we want. Let us say a small bore rifle of the 
calibre of .20, carrying a bullet weighing not more than 120 
to the pound, provided with a breech mechanism, which, by 
working a trigger lever similar to those in use with Win- 
chester and other repeating rifles of the same kind, would 
compress the air in a large cylinder in the stock into a small 
receptacle behind the bullet, which would be raised into 
position by means of a carrier block and placed in the barrel 
ready for delivery by this compressed air receptacle being 
forced up against it when the trigger lever is brought home 
into its place. 

In short phrase, let us have a magazine air-rifle, recharging 
after every shot, by the action of the trigger lever. I would 
demand that the charging and storage air cylinders should 
be constructed so as to give the bullet the lowest possible 
trajectory for a range of fifty yards, and that the bullet at 
that distance should have force sufficient to penetrate an 
inch clear board at the very least. All the parts should be 
made of bronze, or better still phosphor bronze, and thus be 
strong and at the same time not liable to get out of order from 
rust. A weapon of this kind would be most invaluable as a 
means of keeping our hands and eyes in accord and in read- 
iness for the more serious work of shooting big game with 
the sporting rifle. GUNNER. 
MALTA, 


A young imitator of Buffalo Bill went into a photograph 
gallery at Brownsville, Ky., to have his picture taken in a 
border costume, with a big revolver in his hands. Tiie 
weapon accidentally went off just as he had been heroically 
posed, and made a hole through his shoulder. They were 
carrying him out, just as two customers were coming in, 
and one said tothe other: “See here! If they exhaust a 
man to that extent, by taking his picture here, I don’t go in!” 
Rough on the artist,—Zz. 
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SPRING DUCK7SHOOTING. 


AM glad to see that Forest aND StreAM has taken up 

the subject of spring shooting, and I sincerely trust that 
your opposition may meet with as much success as did your 
raid on the ‘‘skimmers.” To read weekly of the thousands 
of ducks and snipe that are destroyed on théir way to the 
feeding grounds is, to say the least, very discouraging to 
Canadian sportsmen, who have contributed their _ quota 
toward the preservation of these birds by passing a bill pro- 
hibiting spring shooting. And it is a matter of surprise that 
a body of as sensible and unselfish men as our American 
brothers are, as a class, cannot deny themselves that which 
ought to cease to be a pleasure and has become a wanton 
waste. 

Every sportsman who spends a part of his time each fall 
on the marsh must notice the yearly diminution of ducks, 
and that favorite spots that once were “‘alive with snipe” 
now yieid but a meagre bag. And unless some sensible 
steps are taken this state of things will continue until a good 
day’s sport will be numbered among the things that were. 

Our quail have wintered well, and if not followed bya 
very wet season for the youngsters, we will have splendid 
sport next fall. They seem to be on the in¢rease, if any- 
thing, in spite of their many enemies, among which the 
“Zulu” gun is perhaps not the least, as it is generally in the 
hands of a ‘“‘pot shot,” the price ranging from $2 up to $4.50. 
I suppose the difference in price is in the quality of the 
metal. However, I think the ‘‘close season” is pretty gen- 
erally observed, at least among professing sportsmen. 

R. G. M. 
Lonpon, Ontario. 


THE DESTRUCTION OF LARGE GAME. 


‘oe part of the country, embracing Montana and 
Wyoming, is generally considered the best game _ resort 
in the United States, and nowhere have I found as much 
large game as in Montana and Wyoming. Twelve years ago 
I left the ‘‘States,” a mere boy, and joined the “Big Horn 
Prospecting Expedition” to strike it rich somewhere in the 
Big Horn Mountains, but all we found were plenty of Indians 
and an abundance of large game of all descriptions. Being 
naturally fond of hunting and trapping I stopped here and 
hunted and trapped on pretty nearly all the streams of the 
Upper Missouri, Yellowstone, Snake River, and Wind 
River. In 1870, ’71 and ’72 buffalo, elk, deer, antelope 
hides were very near worthless here, and traders didn’t care 
about buying them, except Indian-tanned buffalo and buck- 
skins. In those years game was very abundant everywhere, 
hunters only killing what they could sell near government 
forts, mining camps, etc., or what they used for themselves, 
and paying their attention mostly to trapping beaver, otter, 
minks and martin. 

Since then times have changed wonderfully. The country 
became more and more settled up, hides and skins com- 
manded a remuncrative price, and a good many hunters 
‘went in” to killing game, such as buffalo, elk, deer, ante- 
lope, mountain sheep, etc., just for the hides alone, leaving 
the carcasses to rot or for the wild animals to feed on. In 
consequence game has become scarcer and scarcer every 

ear, and while there is plenty left yet, I fear as soon as the 

orthern Pacific Railroad is completed it will be a ‘‘ground- 
hog case” concerning the game at Montana and Wyoming. 
They either have to leave or be mercilessly shot down during 
the winter time when they can’t help themselves. 

Game laws are practicatiy a dead letter as long as hides and 
skins command a good price in the ‘‘States,” and as long us 
the traders are allowed to ship hides and skins. The only 
way to put a stop to the wanton destruction of game thus 
slaughtered for the hides alone is to seize all the buffalo, elk, 
deer, mountain sheep and antelope hides along the water 
courses and railroad depots in Montana and Wyoming, thus 
depriving the traders of shipping any of the above named 
hides and skins. Hunters will not kill any large game for 
the hides alone if they can’t sell them. Anybody familiar 
with this country knows that the appointment of game war- 
dens and officers would be too expensive and inadequate to 
do any good. Indians enjoy the privilege of killing game 
the year round, while whitemen are restricted from killing any 
large game between Feb. 1 and Aug. 10. OLp TRAPPER. 

Bozeman, Montana Ter... 1882. 


In a Portland, Oregon, paper we tind this: ‘‘I have been 
out on the desert a little south, seeing for myself the process 
of hunting the mule deer. Hunting here at this season is 
the principal business of all that can muster a good gun and 
energy for the hunt. WhenI was at Pineville, late in No- 
vember, deer skins were almost everywhere in sight in the 
town, and they were being brought in by every kind of con- 
veyance, from every direction, seemingly. This was early 
in the season and must have been only the beginning of the 
season of selling pelts. Intelligent hunters estimate that 
20,000 deer skins is not an over-estimate of the number de- 
livered there up to the middle of December. Two brothers 
named Martin have the name of making the largest delivery 
of any one firm of hunters. I have heard their sule stated at 
2,500 pelts, and from that down to 4,000 pounds, which at 
four pounds each (about the average weight) would , be 1,000 
skins. The 4,000 pounds were sold at forty cents per pound, 
making $1,600, as the result of a season’s hunt, I suppose. 
The men from four homesteads in this vicinity have killed 
about 400 deer. The brothers Rube and Joe Claypool had 
ninety-nine killed on the 2d of this month. They had been 
away from home twenty-four days.” 


New Brunswick Notes.—McDonald’s Corner, N. B., 
March 29.—The first flock of Canada geese seen in this sec- 
tion, arrived at Jemseg Creek, the outlet of Grand Lake, on 
the 12th of March, and have remained there ever since. 
Another flock settled in the Washademoak Creek on the 
25th inst., and is still in that vicinity. Ducks of some sort 
(shelldrakes, I think) have — the latter body of 
water during the entire winter whenever it was open. They 
must have gone to the Bay of Fundy during the intervals in 
which the creek was frozen over. The ice in the rivers, ex- 
cept in a few places where the tide wears it out, is so solid 
that teams are driven over it everywhere, and it will prob- 
ably be some time before migratory birds arrive in any great 
numbers. If-spring shooting were stopped here there would 
not be ten killed in the lower counties of the province 
in a year, for they seldom stop on their southward journey, 
and if they do they keep out of range of anything but a 
rifle. A many whistlers are killed in the spring before 


the ice melts in the lakes, when they are compelled to feed 
close to the banks of the creeks. Some enjoy this sport 
more than any other, and truly it is very exciting and re- 
quires considerable skill. Some time when I 
leisure I will tell you “how we do it,”—L. I. F, 
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Account Nort Square To Date.—A New Bedford, Mass., 
correspondent sends this note of a little occurrence in the 
Third District Court of that city: James Fish pleaded guilty 
to having in possession and selling ten woodcock, in viola- 
tion of the game laws, which prohibits the killing, having in 
possession, offering for sale, buying, or selling such birds, 
whether taken in this commonwealth or not, between Jan. 
ist and August ist, under a penalty of $20 for each offence. 
Mr. Fish asked the court to be as lenient as possible, but 
was told that no discretionary power was allowed a magis- 
trate in the premises, and prisoner was fined $20 and costs. 
Tt is understood that the complaint is made in the interests of 
the Sportsmen’s Club of this city. After paying his fine Mr.” 
Fish went out, remarking, ‘That settles for woodcock up to 
date.” But it did not ; for this man had been killing wood- 
cock right along, and had brought them in six or eight 
times. These birds must have been started and shot from 
their nests. No doubt but there are other parties doing the 
same thing, and we are making efforts to catch them. Had. 
we a Sportsmen’s Club here it would be quite an easy matter, 
but there is none, and few care to take the brunt‘of the mat- 
ter. Our feeding grounds for woodcock are unsurpassed, and 
although this thing has been going on for years there is 
always fair, or even good woodcock shooting hereabouts. 
If we can protect them, I have no doubt that this 
would be one of the very best localities in the coun- 
try. So many trout streams and springy grounds‘ can 
be found in no other locality that I have ever seen. If 
there are other localities that can surpass this in woodcock, I 
doubt: if there is one where a meaner act can be shown, or 
meaner men can be found than these who shoot woodcock 
during their breeding season. Will some of our former 
Springfield friends score us one for this ?—GAME PROTEC- 
TION. 


SourH Carontina Notes.—Graniteville, March 25.—Our 
shooting is about over for the season; still one may have fine 
sport for two weeks yet if a hot sun is no objection; as for 
myself I would rather, as a rule, forego the pleasure for the 
few remaining weeks, than to tramp with the mercury at 
eighty degrees. The season for 1882 has been remarkable 
for the scarcity of quail. The very early season bade fair 
for plenty of birds, but later on the dogs could find com- 
paratively few, not enough in this immediate vicinity to 
make a day’s sport. The dry weather may have had some- 
thing to do with this. In some parts of the country sports- 
men report this same scarcity, while others say they have had 
all the shooting they desire. ButI have noticed that in those 
places where game has been plenty rain has prevailed to a 
greater extent than in this part of the country. North Caro- 
lina has furnished some fine sport as usual. At Rock Hill 
(near the North Carolina line), I met Mr. McMurdo. He 
boarded the train at this point, en route for Charlotte, and 
later for his Virginia home. Mr. McM. had three setters 
with him; they are of the Dash II. stock and were in fine 
form, and had given a good account of themselves in the 
field. Mr. McMurdo has a pin-fire gun, by E. M. Riley, he 
bought years ago second-hand in the old country. He says 
this gun suits him exactly. He likes the old under grip and 
has no objection to the ‘‘pin-fire” It is a terrific hitter.— 
Dick SWIVELLER. 





AccIDENT FROM Damp SHELLs.—‘‘Mr. Frederick Whaples 
of Newington met with a serious accident on Wednesday 
while shooting. He was using a breech-loading gun. He 
had snapped a cartridge, and not exploding, he removed it 
with his right hand, when the cartridge exploded, tearing off 
the thumb and forefinger of the right hand and the thumb 
and three fingers of the left hand. Nearly the entire charge 
went through the left hand. He was attended by Dr. Com- 
ings of New Britain.” I clipped the above from the Hart- 
ford Daily Courant of the 24th inst. I am myself under the 
care of Dr. Comings at the present time, and he assures me 
that the accident happened as above reported, but that the 
injury will not prove so severe as at first feared. Mr. Whaples 
tells the doctor that the cartridge ‘‘hung fire,” and that the 
accident occurred in consequence of the cartridge having 
been kept in a damp place, so that it had gathered moisture, 
This is the second time that I have sent you the record of 
injuries resulting from this cause, and I think all sportsmen 
should be on their guard against the use of damp shells.— 
J. W. T. (New Britain. Conn.) 





“SPORT AND GAME IN NEWFOUNDLAND.”—Your corres- 
pondent ‘‘Terra Nova,” writing on the above in your issue of 
the 6th ult., uses the term ‘‘barachoi” which he spells as 
often pronounced barrachoix, or I might say has anglicised. 
’Tis strange what misnomers are often given by English 
speaking people when translating another language. In 
New Brunswick there is a place on the Bay Chaleurs near 
Bathurst, known tothe French population as Petit Rocher 
or Little Rock, which is strangely converted into Little Russia. 
When I first came to Canada I was at a loss to understand 
the meaning or derivation of the term “‘barachoi.” I knew 
it must be some provincialism or patois, as there is no such 
word in the French language. 1 have not met with any 
definition of it in any Canadian work. But after some time 
I arrived at what I consider to be the real meaning and origin 
of the term. I found that in every case it was applied to the 
lagoon which exists at the mouth of allrivers having an outer 
sand bar or harre-d-échoir—a bar to stand on. Hence I 
believe the origin of ‘‘barachoi.”—PutLie ViBeRT. (Perce.) 


Ducks AND SNIPE in [LuiNors.—Meredosia, Morgan Co., 
Ill., March 29.—Duck shooting has been better here this year 
than it has ever been known. Mallards are still here by the 
thousands and feed upon the corn which, owing to the now 
flooded condition of the bottom lands of the Illinois River, has 
not been gathered up to date. It is fair to assume that good 
shooting on duck will be had up to April 12, or whenever 
warm weather sets in. It has been rather cold the latter end 
of the month and vegetation is fully as backward as during 
any other ordinary season, although February has been un- 
usually mild. The fields look still as brown as in January. 
Snipe shooting for this reason is very poor and only a few 
wild birds, old hardy males, have thus far made their ap- 
pearance. I shot eleven yesterday and saw but twenty all 
told. I am advised also that but few have thus far been 
shot in the Mississippi bottoms, which are but forty miles 





west from here. The snipe hunter wants to come here from 
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- ALABAMA.—Burksville, Ala., March 27.—Our quail shoot- 
ing season, which closed March 15, will be long remembered 
by sportsmen in this section as the best we have had for 
many -years, thanks to our protective game law, which is 
beginning to shed its benign influence. Snipe were abundant 
here from February 10 to a few days ago; ney are leaving 
us in sadness now, but the plover brings moderate consola- 
tion; aud when he hies away we will live in hopes of that 
most exciting of all field sports—wheat-field dove shoot- 
ing.—A. E. C. 


Tue Caw Caw Snootimne Cius of Milwaukee has leased 
and purchased both shores of the east end of Puckaway 
Lake, near Marquette; also about two .miles of both shores 
of the Fox River where it leaves Puckaway Lake; also about 
two miles of Grand River and marshes near what is known 
as the Hickory Point. The purchases and leases secure to 
this club the shooting on about 5,000 acres of land and over- 
flowed marsh. 


Trxas.—San Antonio.—Within fifteen miles as fine 
uail-shooting can be had as can be found on this continent, 
They lie well to good dogs, and a good hunter can fill his 
game pocket in a few hours, I have seen them in the streets 
of this town. Two years ago Mr. Patterson turned 500 quail 
loose not a hundred yards from this courthouse.—ALMo. 


Woopcock in Massacuuserrs.—Ashfield, Mass., April 3. 
—The woodcock have arrived in good force. The first were 
observed the 20th of March, since which time their courtship 
has progressed finely within easy view of my buildings.— 
RUFFED GROUSE. 





Wisconsin Proursrrory Law.—A Dill has passed the 
Wisconsin Senate forbidding the killing, taking or selling 
of woodcock, quail, partridge, grouse and prairie chicken, 
for a period of two years. 


Nova Scorra pays bounties of $3 each on an average of 
687} bears per year, 


Sea and River Sishing. 


Like every other ancient faith, the angler’s firm belief that fish re- 
fuse all food with rain impending, has now been scattered to the 
wind and clouds. The opinion of many ages was that having by in- 
stinct surer knowledge, than all mankind by science get, of the things 
that shall occur to-morrow, these finny sages fear to spoil their relish 
for the coming treat of worms and slugs and grubs, more luscious 
than the fattest ‘native’ to unvitiated taste. All these will 
fall into their hands to-morrow; let them fast to keep the feast. 

It is now denied by men of science—scornful of all reasoning be- 
yond their own—that a trout surpasses them so immensely in the 
science of meteorology, of which they are bound to confess that 
they know nothing. And feeling some reasonable doubt of that denial, 
they add the insidious remark (engendered by their own ‘inner con- 
sciousness’’) that even if the fish knew what was coming, they would 
never keep their mouths shut by reason of their knowledge.—R. D. 
BLACKMORE, in Christowell. ot 











FISH IN SEASON IN APRIL. 
Brook trout, Salvelinus fontinalis; salmon, Salmo salar; lake trout, 
Christivomer namaycush. This list may be in conflict with the laws 
in some of the States. 


EASY READING LESSONS-—-VII. 
FOR THE LITTLE READERS OF THE FOREST AND STREAM. 

HAT is that we see down by the Stream? Is it a Man? 

Yes, itisa Man. What is the Man doing? He hasa 

Fishing Rod in his Hand and he is looking up into the Tree. 

What does the Man see in the Tree? He sees a Leader, -two 

Flies and about twenty-five feet of Line. How came the 

Leader and the Flies and the Line in the Tree? The Man saw 

a Large Trout rise at his Fly and he gave a Fearful Jerk and 

thought he had the Trout, but he has the Tree. Is the Man 

pleased with what he has got? Oh, yes! he is much pleased, 
but we will not go near him. 


AMONG THE BLACK FLIES. 


Lo people do not believe in black flies; they say that 
it’s all a bugbear, meant to scare the green ones. To 
some such I have shown my scrap-book, in which I have 
pasted a few samples labeled ‘‘The Terror of the Woods,” 
and they laugh at the little wretches and say, ‘‘Pshaw! you 
don’t mean to tell me those little bits of insignificant things 
can bother a man? | don’t believe it.” I simply say to 
such, ‘‘just give them a fair trial once, and go into the 
woods without a tar-oil bottle; my impression is that you 
will acknowledge that they are a power—for evil. 

I have met them in all sorts of places, and in all sorts of 
weather, but on a close, sultry day, when there is no breeze 
stirring, I think they can get in about as much agony to the 
square inch as anything that flies—barring punkies. 

Some years ago, a party of us were going down Raquette 
River, bound for Tupper’s Lake. It was a lovely day, and 
we seemed to have all the surroundings that were necessary 
to make us feel joyous and happy; the scenery was some- 
thing beyond my powers of description; the beautiful river 
rippling along, the overhanging trees that formed a rich 
canopy overhead, the beautiful views that were constantly 
opening up to our eyes, the solemn stillness—a most perfect 
picture of solitude, but not of loneliness. Added to all this, 
the trout. for which we were trolling, seemed to enter into 
the spirit of the party, and did their best to cheer us by 
= our bait, and giving up their lives to satisfy our 
wants. 

And well did we enjoy the treat. We ran on down the 
river until we reached what is known-as ‘‘The Riffles,” and 
the fish were doing so well that we turned back several 

times and made the most of the game. A large rock in the 
middle of the river had stopped and held an immense saw- 
log in its progress down stream, and just at this place we 
oe up trout every time we passed. One of our party 
termined to set up in business on that rock; he took his 
bait rod and some bait and was landed there, and full of 











the 5th to the 20th of April, if he wants to have good suc- 
cess.—C. L. 


Tuey “Get Trrep.”—That is what the Germantown Tele- 
graph says is the matter with some of the game protective 
societies. Right. Pluck, spunk and perseverance in well- 
doing are the needful elements of success in game protection. 








great expectations he set to work to capture the big fish that 
were supposed to be lying in wait for his teniptieng bane. We 
all went on down the river, leaving him alone, full of hope, 
big with anticipation. On our return, we were surprised to 


see him en; in the most violent exercise. He was 
dancing throwing his hands into the air, and 


around like a maniac. We could not account for it—his 
head was sound; his flask was in one of the boats, so it was 
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not caused by his potations, and we finally concluded that 
he must have captured the “‘boss trout,” and his success had 
touched his head slightly. As we got nearer to him, he 
shouted, ‘‘Come and take me off, or I'll jump overboard;” 
and we pulled up to the rock and found him surrounded by 
a swarm of black flies that defied all his efforts to drive 
them off; his hands, neck and face were streaming with 
blood, and he was completely demoralized—used up. 

We took nim, all bloody as he was, into our boat, bathed 
his wounds and poured on oil and rubbed it in afterward, 
and played the Good Samaritan to liim; and he finally re- 
covered, but never after asked to be left alone on a rock. 
(By way of a parenthesis, lét me put in here: If you ever 
get caught by the black flies without your tar-oil bottle, just 
dip your hands into water and keep all exposed parts of the 
skin constantly wet, and they cannot touch you. But the 
standard remedy is a mixture of three parts of sweet oil and 
one part of oil of tar; the addition of a small quantity of 
oil of pennyroyal is, I think, an improvement. Use this 
freely on all exposed parts of the person, externally, of 
course, and they will let you severely alone. 

By the way, our party had a good laugh at an exquisite 
from Philadelphia who stopped at our camp on his way 
through. His style was very nobby—‘‘got up regardless,” 
as the boys say—an elegant tight-fitting suit of clothes, such 
as ‘‘sporting men” wear for a promenade on Avenue V.; 
stylish Derby hat, with very small brim; shoes with hob nails 
as big as your finger, and a liberal allowance of luggage, ‘‘you 
know.” While making his call the black flies began to 
come around for breakfast, and soon became troublesome. 
‘‘What do you call those things? I never saw any before ; 
they are very annoying,” said he. ‘‘Oh, those are only black 
flies; they don’t bother us,” we said. Finally, they made it 
so hot for him that he asked if nothing could be done to keep 
them away. We told him of the tar oil, and offered some. 
‘Oh, I can’t use that beastly stuff,” said he. But finally he 
had to come to it, but it was amusing to see the process; he 
would place his finger over the mouth of the bottle and shake 
it up, then apply that homeopathic dose to his face. Of 
course that did not keep the tormentors off, and he soon 
had to do as the others did, and before a week had gone by 
he could slush it on as well as we could. 

I have before alluded to the beauties of Raquette River— 
that was in the sunshine, when all was bright and fair. We 
saw its beauties in a thunder-storm before we reached our 
destination. After our success on ‘‘The Riffles,” we went 
on down the river slowly, stopping at ‘‘the Oxbow” to add 
to our stock of fish, and lingered until the sun was getting 
pretty well down in the west. Suddenly there came a roar 
from the forest which seemed like the voice of a giant in 
distress. This was accompanied with violent gusts of wind; 
the sky darkened, and the trees began to bend their heads 
and tremble as in fear. Then there came on a moment’s 
pause, when the stillness of death seemed to hover round us 
and all nature suspended its breathing; only for a moment, 
however, and then the big drops began to come down, and 
the lightnings flashed, and the thunder rattled and fairly 
shook the hills, and the full force of the storm was upon us. 
The rain poured down in torrents, the surface of the river 
appeared to be fairly boiling, and the heavy gusts of wind 
seemed to almost lift our boats out of the water. 

We could hardly see our way through the driving rain, but 
kept pushing on as best we could in the face of the storm. 
Finally we reached an opening in the river bank, so small, 
that it looked like a brook or aspringhole. Into this we 
headed, and with one short turn to the left, we were on Big 
Tupper Lake. A few strokes of the oars, and our boats 
landed at Martin Moody’s, and in a few tiuutes we were 
gathered around a roaring fire, warming our chilled limbs, 
and drying our soaked clothing. Under just such circum- 
stances, we found that a house and a fire were very good 
—— to have recourse to, even if they were away in the 
woods. 

On Big Tupper we saw a thing done that at the time made 
us laugh, and has often raised a smile since. At Bog River 
Falls, at the head of the lake, we found a lone fisherman 
busy casting the fly. Close beside him a smudge was burn- 
ing, giving out a great deal of smoke. A cast—a rise—a 
strike—and he began to reel in. All seemed to go smoothly 
until he got his fish close to the rock, then, instead of hold- 
ing on to his rod, he grasped the line and pitched his rod 
upon the rock. Well, he saved his trout, but he spoiled his 
rod, for in pitching it down, it landed right in his smudge 
and stuck there. e, being some distance out un the lake, 
saw the whole movement and the danger to his rod, and 
called out to him, but he quietly attended to his fish and then 
turned arvund for his rod, to find it almost burned throug 
and his line destroyed. ’ 

Most of us lay down rules for ourselves. My rule in all 
cases (barring accidents), is to keep my rod in my hand until 
I have the fish either in the landing net, or in my hand. 
Then it may be laid down if desirable, but not _ a a 

. R., IR. 


SourH Caroma Notes.—Graniteville, March 25.—Bass 
fishing is in order here now. The old fisherman of forty 
years is getting his tackle ready for the ‘‘trout” (large 
mouth black bass) and by main strength and a good deal of 
luck will get some of the small ones, say of four, five and 
six pounds. The nature of the bottoms of the ponds here 
does not admit of fly-fishing; the numerous snags, roots and 
sunken tree tops offers a safe refuge to a fish once struck. 
In fact the fish has so much the best of it. I have thought 
it useless to provide myself with a bass outfit. Some large 
bass have been taken at the Langley pond from time to 
time; the largest I have seen was sixteen pounds and a frac- 
tion We had.an idea once of freezing in a block of ice one 
of these large specimens and presenting it to Prof. Baird, 
but found the cost considerably more than anticipated. My 
friends Mr. W. E. Wright and his wife have reeently re- 
turned from Florida, en route for New York, are stopping 
with us a few days. Mr. W. gives glowing accounts of the 
bass-fishing in Prairie Lake, three miles south of Gaines- 
ville, Fla. In one morning’s fishing, using live bait, he took 
nearly fifty pounds of fish from five to eight pounds weight. 
His anticipations of a fish feast in the s — of boiléd or 
broiled bass were not realized; the noble fellows were con- 
signed to the frying pan in swall chunks, thus reducing 
them to the ordinary level of a pan fish in taste and almost in 
looks. Mr. Wright relates a remarkable story of tame fish 
that can be seen any day at Greecove Spring. A person 
may go near the edge of the water, and by stamping a few 
times on the boards of the dock, they will swarm in hun- 
dreds, the variety being catfish, and some of enormous size 
and ugliness. Visitors took pleasure in feeding them and 


see them crowd and fight for the food thrown to them.— 
Dick SWIVELLER. 
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TROUT OPENING*AT§FULTON MARKET. 


O* the morning of the 1st of April the new Fulton Mar- 
ket was opened to the public for the first time. Only 
the Beekman street side, where the fish dealers congregate, 
was occupied, and even here the place was not entirely 
finished. The elegant fittings of Blackford were a surprise, 
and the large mirrors, aquaria, the glass refrigerator and the 
fancy woods carved and paneled were greatly admired. It 
is —_ that $10,000 would not cover the cost of his new fish 
palace. 

It was the opening day of the trout season which brought 
the visitors, and Mr. Blackford devoted his slabs entirely to 
this fish, leaving his other business outside at his tem- 
porary quarters. The display was large, and beautiful 
festoons of flowers hung above the piscine gems and reflected 
back their beauty. A net and creel filled with flowers hung 
in its center, and a “‘red snapper,” the Lutjanus blackfordit, 
done in carnations, was on his office table, a gift from a lady. 

Brook trout in rows, divided by green mosses, were to be 
seen, brought from the following places: 

A. Rackow, Foster’s Meadows, L. I.; J. Annin, Jr., Cale- 
donia, N. Y,; E. B. Sutton, Babylon,«L. I.; 8S. S. Club; 
J. H. Hoxie, Clear Water, R. I.; R. Burgess & Son, Ben- 
nington, Vt.; C. A. Starkey & Son, Troy, N. Y.; W. L. 
Gilbert, Plymouth, Mass.; W. H. Robinson, East Patchogue, 
L. I.; J. Raynor, Freeport, L. I.; J. N. Bennett, Stamford, 
N. Y.; N. C. Miller, Brookhaven, L. I.; C. McNab, Riviere 
du Loup, Ont.; E. H. Dickerman, New Hampton, N. H.; 
B. B. Redding, Carson, Nev.; G. F. Parlow, New Bedford, 
Mass. ; Bisby Club, N. Y. 

From the New York State hatchery Mr. Seth Green sent 
the following: Brook trout, rainbow trout, hybrid between 
brook and lake trout, land-locked salmon, lake trout, and 
the two species of black bass, the latter alive in an aquarium, 
among which was a small mouth of three pounds weight. 

Mr. W. B. Redding, of the California Fish Commission, 
sent rainbow trout, Sa/mo iridea ; dolly varden trout, Salve- 
linus malma, and Humboldt River trout, Salmo clarkii. One 
of the rainbow trout, sent by Mr. Livingston Stone, weighed 
ten pounds ; it was from near the United States Hatchery on 
the McCloud River. 

The South Side Sportsman’s Club of Long Island sent 200 
Ibs. of live trout, and 1,000 Ibs. of dead ones, and a live 
rainbow trout of five pounds. 

Mr. J. Reynal, of White Plains, N. Y., sent a live carp of 
twenty-two months old, which weighed four pounds, and 
Mr. G. Ricardo, of Hackensack, N. J., showed a fine tank 
of live smelts. Gen. R. U. Sherman, N. Y. Fish Commis- 
sioner, sent fine Jand-locked salmon from Bisby Lake. 

Among the distinguished visitors we noted Gen. Stewart 
L. Woodford, Col. McDonald, the Virginia Fish Commis- 
sioner ; G. L. Fenton, Superintendent of the Connecticut 
Fish Commission ; the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, Josh Bil- 
lings, Rube Wood, the champion fly-caster ; ex-Governor 
Myron H. Clark, Commissioner of Public Works Thompson, 
Gen. Newton, Judges Moore and McCue of Brooklyn ; 
Henry Havemeyer, ex-Alderman Jordan L. Mott, Allen 
Campbell, Comptroller of the city, Rev. Emory J. Haines, 
Jukge Dinkel, John N. Babcock, of Syracuse ; John E. 
Develin, Geo. Shephard Page, Charles Hallock and wife, 
Thomas Clapham, the yacht builder, and many others. 

Fishculture was represented by a few brook trout fry from 
the State Works at Caledonia, and Mr. James Annin, Jr., of 
that place, also showed eggs and fry. Mr. Fred. Mather 
made an exhibit of eggs and fry of Penobscot salmon from 
the hatchery in his charge at Roslyn, L. I., which were sent 
by Mr. C. G. Atkins, of Bucksport, Me., by order of Prof. 
Baird. 

A feature of the exhibition was a working model of the 
McDonald fishway which remained for the inspection of the 
fishculturists at the meeting on Monday and Tuesday fol- 
lowing. Taking it as a whole, it was the most beautiful 
trout display ever made. Middleton and Carman also made 
a fine display of trout and live goldfish in globes, and the 
new market was gay with decorations in honor of the ‘‘an- 
gler’s pride.” 


OUR TROUT SEASON. 


a season at the heads of both branches of the Delaware, 
which are but eight miles apart, opens with the ther- 
mometer at 22 deg., a Western gale blowing great guns, 
a snowstorm raging, and every lake and pond in our vicinity 
for twenty square miles covered with ice. Trout might be 
got, but not by your humble servant, for he doesn’t fish 
through the ice or walk along snowbanks to find them in the 
rapids. Thanks to the enterprise of John N. Bennett, John 
Griffin and the kind attention of Seth Green, all of our 
streams are now well stocked, and we have a splendid show- 
ing of California mountain trout at this place, in our ponds 
and streams. 

You know I write fiction as a trade, but I think of retir- 
ing soon. I want to resign in favor of ‘‘Chasseur” and 
‘“‘Byrne.” They can beat me to death. My imagination is 
“nowhere” when they come in on ‘‘whaling yarns” and 
“bear stories.” Goit, boys! Revenons au mouton. 

The sage advice of J. R., Jr., in regard to overhauling 
fishing-tackle is so gravely given that I have been trying to 
learn something from it. 

He says, ‘‘Open your fly book and feel over the feathers. | 
Hullo! what’s this? The moths have been at work and | 
spoiled most of your stock.” 

What kind of a fly book does he use? I have a fly book 
that carries ten dozen flies nicely that I bought of Conroy & | 
Son’s, twenty-two years ago. It never has had any camphor 
or snuff in it in all that time, has never been empty of flies | 
or had a moth in it. I also have a straight clip which | 
has had a fair chance for moths, yet never a one found its | 
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The fishing here may be decent by May 1—I hope so—but 
the butt end of winter is on us now. 

When I can honestly dip a line and make a catch worth 
reporting, the Forest AND STREAM and my many friends 
shall hear the story. 

Our hatching-house and ponds, run with great success by 
glorious John Bennett, were represented in Blackford’s 
opening by two dozen one-pound trout hatched only three 
years ago in Bennett’s cellar, an account of which I gave 
in the Forest AND STREAM at the time. He has now a large 
number of small fry sporting in his main hatching trough 
and the pond adjacent. Nep Buntine. 

Eaaue’s Nest, Stamford, N. Y., April 1. 


Wuat Fiso Laws ARE For.—A correspondent of the 
Syracuse Journal makes these sound arguments against the 
poachers and the editors who take their part: ‘‘ You were 
exactly on the target in your reply of the 24th inst., to the 
comments of the Baldwinsville Gazette, upon the protection 
of lakes and streams. The Gazette scems to think the game 
laws were enacted for the special pleasure of a few city 
sportsmen. Let me say if the worthy editor of that paper 
will step out of his sanctum and get the candid opinion of 
the respectable citizens of Baldwinsville, he will find what is 
here asserted is true, that in no section of this county is 
there a more decided feeling that the game laws are wise in 
their provisions and should be enforced, than in his own vil- 
lage. The principal object and intent of the ‘Fisherman’s 
Club’ of this city, was and is to prevent, so far as it may be 
able, the wholesale destruction of all kinds of fish in all 
waters of this county, and in none more than Seneca river, 
flowing as it does within sight of the office of the Gazette, 
and for no persons more than a class of citizens found in all 
cities and villages having neither time at command nor 
money to spare to go to distant waters, as most of the mem- 
bers of the ‘Fishmen’s Club’ do go annually. Neither this 
‘club’ nor its individual members want or ask or expect 
exclusive privileges ; they only ask that neither they nor the 
public shall be robbed by a class who, as a rule, care nothing 
for the rights or pleasure of others. If the owners of land 
through which run suitable water for trout will ‘‘ board” 
their streams and enforce the game laws enacted in part for 
their benefit, they will not only have trout in abundance, but 
will be satisfied that these very laws, so derided by the Ga- 
zette exactly fill the bill. In short, if you want trout, take 
care of them as the law provides, and then neither city 
sportsmen nor others will take them without permission of 
the owners. That is precisely what the game laws are for— 
to protect the rights of individuals as well as those of the 
public, and to prevent game and fish being taken ad libitum 
by every poacher who may choose to help himself. Will the 
Gazette please make a note of the fact that small streams 
throughout the whole country are gradually but surely be- 
coming less or disappearing entirely, that no new stream or 
river or lake can be created to order, and that with a rapidly 
increasing population, unless waters as they are now be 
protected from the rapacity of marketmen there will soon be 
no fish left for anybody. The Gazette is quite correct in say- 
ing that Prof. Baird is the friend of the fisherman, and well 
may they deem him such, for he is devoting his time and 
talent to restocking waters, even the ocean, that have been 
depleted by these very fishermen, by netting in and out of 
season, and to such an extent that these men now cry out for 
help and the Government, listening to their appeal, has now 
millions upon millions of young cod and other fish that will 
soon be placed in numerous bays that have been ‘cleaned 
out’ by these ‘disinterested friends’ of the Professor. It is 
a well settled fact that fish in public waters belong to the 
people, and are under the control of the respective States ; 
and that men who take such fish, contrary to law, are thieves 
and plunderers of public property, but happily, it may be 
added, there is a very limited class to defend them.—Fam 
Puay.” 





TENNESSEE Fisu Notres.—Nashville, March 27.—Accounts 
from many portions of the State are most favorable to an un- 
precedentedly rich angling season. Fish are not only more 
abundant than for years past, but the Jate floods drove them 
far up the smaller tributaries, and then they are caught above 
dams. Mr. Will Ervin creeled seventeen fine bass last week 
out of Sallie’s Hole, a noted fishing place of Mill Creek. A 
party of gentlemen went to South Harpeth, but reported the 
waters too clear, but fish in vast numbers, Col. J. B. McEwen 
writes from Franklin to Col. Geo. F. Akers that the season will 
soon open most auspiciously. Close to town good creels are 
daily made by the boys, and a pot-hunter with hook and line 
gathered in five bass weighing in the aggregate twenty-five 

ounds one day last week and sold them in market. Captain 

‘rank Green reports his carp as doing remarkably weil; he 
says his pond is swarming with young fry. ‘I'he Cumber- 
land Angling Club propose importing a large Jot of salmon 
trout to place in their pond near thecity. It is already prett 
well stocked with black bass and white perch. Our fish 
market has been rather poorly supplied lately, but few 
foreign varieties being brought in, and now that no sinning is 
allowed in this State, every one must be the catcher of his 
own fish.—J. D. H. 


PERMISSION FOR A Day’s Fisnrna.—The editor of the 
London Fishing Gazette tells the following story: Whilst on 
our way the other day with an angling friend to the river we 
intended to fish, he added pleasure to the enjoyable walk in 
the fresh sunlight morning air, by relating some of his an- 
gling experiences. Amongst others, we remember the follow- 
ing, which was new to us, and will be so, we think, to most 
of our readers. Parson F—— had got permission for a day’s 
trout-fishing, and one fine afternoon made his appearance on 
the water. The keeper came by after atime and duly ex- 
amined his permit, and wished piscator a good afternoon. 





way in. How can moths get into any well-regulated, closed | 
fly book? That is the question. His suggestions as to lines | 
are excellent. 
But the catching of “‘kingfish” on a rod tickles me. They | 
are the gamest fish on record, average on the Florida coast | 
eighteen to thirty pounds, sometimes reach fifty, and it re- | 
uires a treble size cod line to hold one. We troll for them | 
there as you troll for bluefish off our coast. 
I would like to see that old ‘‘Relie-able.” I have six | 
nice fly rods, with all the reels and tackle te match, and [| 
have no rod that I could trust anything over a thirty-pound | 
salmon, let alone a kingfish. ples 
J. R., Jr., is a good boy, I know. but I fear he is slightly 
esthetic on tackle. A true angler never leaves his tackle in 
a tangle. When he gets home all his traps are put away | 
ready for use again, for he knows not when he may get a | 
call for new kingdoms to conquer, or for ‘‘a dip” in the dark | 
river that Sankey sings about, and he wants to have things | 
ready for a quick start. 


“Good evening,” said the parson, and went on fishing until 


| dark. Next morning found him early on the water hard at 


work, and when the keeper came along and asked to see his 
permit he produced the same he had shown him before 
‘‘But,” said the keeper, ‘‘this only gave you permission for 
one day’s fishing, you are having a second day.” ‘Not so, 
friend,” quoth the parson, ‘‘refer to Genesis chapter i,v,5, and 
thou wilt find that the evening and the morning were the 
first day!” 


A Bia Sruraron.—Niagara Falls," Ont., March 31.—A 
Hamilton correspondent says that Mr. J. W. Kerr, fishery in- 
spector, has just returned from Niagara, and reports a very 
large number of sturgeon taken out of Lake Ontario at that 
mage One particularly large fish was caught last week b 

r. Robt. Taylor, a fisherman, on a night line. It weighe 


150 pounds. The sturgeon was 8 feet long and was caught 


with a large fish hook. Mr. Taylor weighs 132 pounds 












himself, and succeeded in landing the fish alone. The 
length of the skiff in which it was brought into the 
town of Niagara is 16 feet. When dressed it weighed 71 
pounds; the head weighed 81, the fat weighed 29, 
the skin, fins and entrails 19. The fish was sold 
in Buffalo, N. Y., at 5}c. per pound, realizing $8.90. Sup- 
pose that sturgeon had hauled the man overboard, wouldn't 
he have made it lively for him? 








































Sarmo Conrrnis.—Our correspondent ‘‘Stanstead,” of 
Buckingham, Quebec, writes: ‘The trout that E. 5. M. men- 
tions, in your issue of the 16th, is a Salmo confinis, and the 
‘gray trout’ are same as so-called ‘Silver Lunge’ of Magog 
Lake, and are Cristivomer namaycush.” The S, confinis, of 
DeKay, has never been found by any other naturalist, and is 
believed to be a name given by him to one deformed speci- 
men of the namaycush. There are but two lake trouts now 
known to naturalists, the siscowet and the namaycush, The 
former inhabits Lake Superior and some of the lower lakes, 
and the latter is the common lake trout which goes by many 
local names, and differs greatly in color. The Smithsonian 
Institution would much like a specimen of S. confinis, if it 
can be found. 


SaLmon In New Hampton.—Plymouth, March 23.—There 
should be a good chance for salmon fishing on this the Pemi- 
gewasset and Merimack Rivers this spring. Ido not know 
whether they will take a fly as far up as this or not, but I am 
afraid that by the time they get up here water will be so clear 
that they will not rise. I have tried them, but have not been 
able to raise one, although I have whipped a pool for an hour 
in which I could see them; but then I have done the same in 
the Restigouche for a day at a time, without a single break. 
. I think the best ground will be between Concord and Man- 
chester, and at Goffs’ Falls. If you wish, I will let you 
know when the fish come at Lawrence.—Hopyn. 


OnE or Tap Norris’s Haunts.—Some years ago the 
head of tide water of the Schuykill at Fairmount was a good 
ground for all our varieties of fresh-water fish, and Uncle 
‘Thad Norris could be frequently seen there angling for perch 
and such, It was here he used to catch an occasional shad 
and pearl minnow. Now all the fish caught there taste of 
the villainous coal tar and other abominations, with which 
the water is impregnated from the gas works and coal oil 
refincries situated on the banks of the river at several points, 
Roach and perch are by no means so plentiful there as in the 
past.—Homo. 


West Virermi1a.—A correspondent says: I am afraid the 
dry season last year has had a bad effect on the fishing pros- 
pect for this. I hear from a district in West Virginia, where 
I have often fished and thought of fishing again this year, that 
many trout died last.summer from the extreme heat and the 
low water.—C. C. 


Hisheulture. 


THE AMERICAN FISHCULTURAL ASSOCIATION. 
FIRST DAY OF ELEVENTH ANNUAL MEETING. 











S hour appointed for the meeting in the rooms of the 

Directors of the Fulton Market Fishmongers’ Association 
was 11 A. M. on April 5, but the President not appearing the 
members waited an hour, and then by request the Vice-Presi- 
dent, Mr. George Shepard Page, called the meeting to order. 
Mr. Page made some remarks upon the regular attendance of 
some of the old workers whom he was pleased to see present. 
They were men who not only kept themselves informed upon 
all progress in fishculture from year to year, but made it a 
point to know of its progress from week to week. He was 
glad to see that there were evidences of progress on every 
hand, and on inspecting the fishes in the market he had 
noticed that shad are begining to be plenty from all the 
rivers, a result which he attributed largely to the efforts of 
this association, as it was largely through its efforts that an 
interest in fishculture had been awakened and a fishery com- 
mission for the United States created. The trout exhibition 
which the members had just seen illustrated the extent of 
fisheulture. Trout were being largely cultivated in all favor- 
able localities, and might yet be supplied at a figure which 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Don the opening of the afternoon session, Mr. Miller nominat- 
ed Mr. George Shepard Page for President, and upon a ballot he 
was elected. Mr. Blackford said that Mr. Page had done 
much for fishculture in a quiet way. It was his suggestion 
that the United States appoint a Commissioner of Fisheries, 
and as a result we have the splendid corps under direction of 
Professor Baird. Mr. Mather then named James Benkard for 
Vice-President, and he was elected. Upon this Mr. Page re- 
marked that it had often been asserted in the press that trout 
can not be raised at a profit for market, but that the South 
Side Sportsman’s Club, of which Mr. Benkard is President, 
will in addition to leaving all that the members wish to catch, 
market 4,000 pounds, which will sell for $3,000. 

For Treasurer Mr. Blackford named Mr. Evarts, and Mr. 
Annin named Mr, Blackford. The latter was elected, and Mr. 
Evarts moved that it be made unanimous. Mr. Barnet Phillips 
was then elected Corresponding Secretary, and Mr, James 
Annin, Jr., Recording Secretary. The following gentlemen 
were elected as the Executive Committee: Messrs. Fred. 
Mather, G. Brown Goode, Seth Wecks, Benj. W. West, J. B. 
Ferguson, C, B. Evarts, Dr. W. M. Hudson. 

Messrs. W. L. Gilbert, of Plymouth, Mass. ; Erastus Corning, 
Albany, N. Y.; H. P. Schuyler, Troy, N. Y.: John I. Agnew, 
Charles Banks, and Benjamin Wood; of New York, andC. W. 
ws of the U. S. Fish Commission, were elected mem- 

ers, : 
Mr. Annin read a paper on ‘‘Rainbow Trout,” which was 
followed by a long discussion, and the meeting adjourned. 
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FIXTURES. 


BENCH SHOWS. 

April 18, 19, 20 and 21—New York, Sixth Annual Bench Show of the 
Westminster Kennel Club. Entries close April 3. Chas. Lincoln, 
Superintendent. 

May 9, 10,11 and 12—Boston, Mass. Third Bench Show of the Massa- 
chusetts Kennel Club. Chas. Lincoln, Superintendent; E. E. Hardy, 
Secretary Exhibition Committee, P. O. Box 1793, Boston. Entries 
close April 22. 

June 6, 7, 8 and 9.—Cleveland, O., First Annual Bench Show of the 
Cleveland Bench Show Association. Charles Lincoln, Superintendent; 
C. M. Munhall, Secretary. 

FIELD TRIALS. 

September—National American Kennel Club Field Trials on Prairie 
Chickens. Jos. H. Dew, Columbia, Tenn., Secretary. 

December 4—National American Kennel Club Fieid Trials on Quail, 
Grand Junction, Tenn. D. Bryson, Memphis, Tenn., Secretary. 


LAVERACK PEDIGREES. 


\ 7 E give below the decision of the Kennel Club committee 
regarding Mr. Llewellin’s protest of the dog Comet, 
with his reply to the same. 
COPY OF LETTER FROM KENNEL CLUB. 


Sm—I beg to enclose £1, the amount of your deposit money, 
re Comet. also forward you a copy of the Kennel Club 
committee’s resolution on the subject. 

“The committee of the Kennel Club, having very carefully 
considered the subject, and after a thorough perusal of Mr. 
Laverack’s own letters on the matter, and corroborative evi- 
dence produced by Mr. Llewellin, decline to affirm the correct- 
ness of Mr. Laverack’s pedigrees or his pedigree tables. 
Nevertheless, whereas certain dogs have been generally 
known, both in Great Britain and America as pure Laver- 
acks, whereby the term has acquired a certain recognized 
and conventional meaning, and whereas Pride of the Border, 
and all the other ancestors of Comet have been habitually so 
described, therefore the committee is of opinion that Comet 
was entitled to compete in a class limited to pure Laveracks, 
and that Mr. Bowers was acting within his strict rights in 
showing the dog in such a class.”—Yours faithfully, 


Hy. JAMES STEPHEN, 
R. Ll. Purcell Llewellin, Esq. 





TO THE COMMITTEE OF THE KENNEL CLUB. 
GENTLEMEN—I am in receipt of your letter containing the 
statement of your decision re my protest. 

T also beg to acknowledge your check for £1, in repayment 
of my deposit, which I paid in on first entering my protest, in 
accordance with your rule, and which deposit, owing to the 
character of your decision, you have returned to me. 

The definition of ‘‘pure Laverack,” now made by the com- 
mittee, has been made since I lodged my protest, and was | 
made on March 7, i. e., three months after the date of the 
Alexandra Palace show, at which show they instituted a class 
for ‘“‘pure Laveracks,” without at that date in any way defin- 





would place them within the reach of people who cannot 
afford to buy them now. Within the memory of members 
present the first black bass was transported over the Balti- 
more and Ohio Railroad from Wheeling Creek to Cumberland 
in the tank of a locomotive tender and turned into the 
Potomac. They have gradually been introduced East, until 
within the past ten years they are common in Maine and are 
found in plentiful numbers on the fish stalls of the interior 
towns. He remembered that in 1869 thirty-one black bass 
were planted ina lake in Maine, and their progeny is to be 
seen to-day in a hundred lakes and streams of the State. 

. They are replacing the pike or pickerel, and are sold in the 
markets in some seasons as low as eight to ten cents per 
pound. 

The Secretary was then called on for a report of the last 
meeting. He read the amendment allowing of the election of 
honorary members, and the action was approved. Mr. 
Mather then offered the following: 

Resolved, That in future the following order of business be 
adopted in the assuciation: 

1sT DAY. 

Opening remarks by the President, 

Report of Secretary on last meeting. 

Proposals of new meibers., 

Reading of papers and discussions, 

Election of new members by acclamation. 

Recess. 

Election of Officers for ensuing year by ballot. 

Reading of papers and discussions. 

2D DAY. 

Proposals of new members. 

Reading of papers and discussions. 

Election of new members by acclamation. 

Recess. 

Report of Treasurer. 

Reading of papers. 

Adjournment. 

Mr. Evarts proposed to amend the section relating to the 
election of officers by making those which are largely honor- 
ary, as the President and Vice-President, vacant after one 
year and those holding them ineligible for the same office 
until after an interval of one year. This amendment was ac- 
cepted and the resolution was carried. 

The following persons were then proposed. Prof. Alfred 
Mayer, Stevens’ Institute of Technology, Hoboken, Lieut. H. 
B. Mansfield, U. 8. Navy, Col. M. McDonald, U. 8. Fish Com. 
mission, 

Tue SECRETARY then read a paper on ‘The Habits, Endur- 
ance and Growth of Carp,” by H. D. McGovern, which with 
the other papers will appear afterward. 

Mr; Fred Mather read a paper entiled; ‘‘A Remarkable 
v>.»2 ment of Embryo Salmon.” 































ing the term. 

the fact that they gave no definition of ‘pure Laveracks,” 
proves that at that date they accepted the commonly under- 
stood definition as universally recognised by setter breeders, 
and were therefore bound to hear the case under it, and no 
other. It is plain that if a new definition had not been made 
subsequent to the date of my protest, and during the progress 
of the inquiry, it would have been impossible to retain Pride 
of the Border as ‘‘pure Laverack.” What was commonly 
understood by the term “‘pure Laverack” is well known, and 
has been stated in an editorial note in The Field of March 4, 
as follows: 

“The question really is (irrespective of Mr. Laverack’s ver- 
acity), not whether they are pure setters, but whether they 
are ua from one brace of setters (Ponto and old Moll).” 

It does not matter in the least to me whether the new Ken- 
nel Club definition, or the old and commonly understood one, 
of the term ‘‘pure Laverack” is accepted; but, inasmuch as I 
brought forward the matter of the Laverack pedigrees for the 

urpose of the general improvement of the races of sporting 
dogs, so soon as I became possessed of a complete line of evi- 
depcee, and, further, as I have been attacked for allowing my 
dogs to trace to pedigrees which you have adopted, and which 
you now decline to affirm the correctness of—although in 
allowing them to appear in your Kennel Club Book under the 
authority of the remark, ‘by rigidly excluding or pointing out 
all doubtful pedigrees” (see Preface, vol. i, Kennel Club Stud 
Book,) you have actually affirmed the correctness of the pedi- 
es—will you, therefore, in the next volume of the Stud 
Book, embody the statement you have now made to me, and 
through that medium convey to the public the knowledge 
which Ihave given you of the fact that Mr. Laverack knew 
of a difference in purity of blood between his Dash and Molls 
and all others he, in the spring of 1872, had in his kennel; and 
further state that his kennel contained at that time Pride of 
the Border, Blue Prince, the red ones, Mystery, Ruby, and 
others of the litter which was stated to be by Jet out of Duch- 
ess, and quote Mr. Laverack’s words, ‘‘We cannot come at the 
genuine pure breed now Moll is. gone,” and the quotation 
in which he gives the history of the red ones, and his expla- 
nation of the color? 

The Kennel Club, as the publishers of the only Kennel Stud 
Book, are responsible to the public, and the public expects 
that the Kennel Club shall place all the information they pos- 
sess reflecting on pedigrees in juxtaposition to the pedigrees 
concerned, 

. If the Kennel Club agree in this opinion I shall consider my 
— has fully answered its purpose. If, on the contrary, they 
o not, I, for one, shall in the future decline the responsibility 
of adopting their errors, which would fall on me by the fact 
of allowing dogs bred by me to trace to their Stud Books, and 
am fully prepared for any possible depreciation to my kennel 
which might arisethereby. R. Li. PuRcELL LLEWELLIN. 





Sour Ormsspy Ha, Lincolshire, March 14, 


[Apri 6, 1882, 


























‘We give herewith the further correspondence on the subject. 
Mr. Llewellin writes to the London Field: 

Sir—I regret to see that you have allowed some unknown 
American to introduce nalities into this discussion. 

All that is known of Mr. Herzberg is that he is the owner of 
some setters, which he advertises at the public stud as “pure 
Laveracks,” and which owe their origin to Pride of the Border 
—Hinc ille lachryme ! 

The charges he cing against Mr. Buckell and myself prove 
what he himself would be capable of. I resent his reflections 
on Mr. Buckell, whose disinterested admiration for all good 
dogs is beyond Mr. Herzberg’s a It is hardly 
necessary for me to inform your readers that Mr. Buckell is a 
gentleman, and that his relations to me are not as insinuated 
by Mr. Herzberg. 

Mr. Herzberg’s reference to my breed of setters is made 
with the object of misleadi he real facts are that my 
name was bestowed upon them by no others than Mr. Herz- 
berg’s own countrymen some years ago, after a conference on 
the subject, held by the owners of the best setters in his 
country, and that he knows very well. 

Every statement in this person’s letter is either made with 
intent to mislead or is absolutely false. His reference to Mr. 
Buckell, to myself, to the pretended concealment of the color 
of Carlowitz, all are absolutely false. 

The reason the color of Carlowitz does not appear in the 
K. C. Stud Book is doubtless the same that caused the next 
entry from my kennel to be inserted with the wrong color. I 
refer to that of the well-known Druid. It is a question be- 
tween Mr. Herzberg and the compiler of the Stud Book, and 
not for me, 

Carlowitz was ‘‘publicly exhibited” by me in this country, 
and won—a fact which is recorded on the same page, which 
Mr. Herzberg quotes to prove concealment of color, and which 
fact he has suppressed. 

We now come to what he considers his piéce de resistance, 
and, judging by the pains he is at to lead up to it, and the 
important air with which he brings it forward, it is plain he 
trusts to it to completely demolish my position on the case. 
I refer to his statement relating to Cntlowiia’s color, and on 
this formidable fact (as he seems to regards it) he bases an 
argument which would naturally be the first simple thought 
of a child’s mind on the subject. In reply to all this absur- 
dity, permit me to say that the subject of the liver and white 
color of Carlowitz was introduced by me before the 
committee of the Kennel Club, in my evidence against the 
purity of Pride of the Border; and amongst other things of 
which Mr. Herzberg seems to have no idea, I owe that my 
old bitch Countess was not by Dash II. out of Moll III. There- 
fore this fact, so far from telling against me, actually adds to 
the chain of evidence I had already put in in support of my 
case. 

Perhaps Mr. Herzberg had better first learn the correct 
pedigrees of the dogs he has in his own kennel, and advertises 
so largely at the public stud, before he meddles with what is 
beyond him; and when he has thus gained this elementary 
knowledge, it would be better for him to write fact than to 
quibble about the construction of sentences. 

Mr. Herzberg, and the rest of those who have written in 
support of the purity of Pride of the Border, belong, it seems, 
to an unfortunate class—they are theorists, who have gone so 
deep into the abstract that they have lost themselves, got out 
of their depth, and cannot distinguish between theory and 
practice. hilst they think they have succeeded in display- 
ing the superiority of Lavarack setters, they have, indeed, all 
the while been breeding and displaying animals which owe 
what goodness belongs to them to the fact of their cross 
blood. These gentlemen are unfortunate, too, in attempting 
to — purity for Pride by his success at the stud. 

hey urge, in virtue of the success of Pride and his de- 
scendants at the stud, that it is an established fact that pure 
bred ones are the best sires, and now that they think that 
they have established that the goodness of these dogs is in 
consequence of their purity, they want to turn round and 
prove that their purity is in consequence of their goodness, 
the clearest case of an argument ina circle. 

In this order of argument is ‘the assertion of a certain 
writer of articles on dogs in a contemporary—who puts him- 
self forward as an admirer of nothing but Laveracks ‘‘pure” 
—that he would rather have Blue Prince bitches to breed 
from than those of all other strains put together; also that it 
is foolish to quarrel about the purity of dogs which have done 
somuch good. He forgets that itis only in consequence of, 
and depending on, their imagined purity that the good is 
supposed to be derived from them. 

n American writes of the ‘‘evenness” of the produce of 
Pride of the Border, and their goodness as proof of their 
purity. And another writes that Pride never got liver and 
whites. A third gives a list of six or cight liver and whites 
by Pride, some of which, moreover, had topknots on their 
heads, he tells us—a fact which is antazonistic to the claim of 
“sortiness.” My own bitch, Whitchurch Bess, liver and 
white, by a son of Pride’s, was one of those with a top-knot 
—a feature I never saw in the pure part of the breed. 

I am asked why I did not bring my question forward before, 
and in the same breath why I bring it forward at all. Permit me 
tosay I have not challenged Mr. Laverack’s good faith. It is 
open to everyone to regard misstatements of pedigree as 
blunders; but were I to doso I should be guilty of no breach 
of friendship. R. Liu. PURCELL LLEWELLIN. 


Sour OrmsBy ITALL, Lincolnshire, March 1. 


Upon which the editor remarks: ‘‘It seems to us that the 
discussion on the breeding of the Laverack setter is altogether 
useless. The question really is (irrespective of Mr. Laverack’s 
veracity) not whether they are pure setters, but whether they 
are all bred from one brace of setters (Ponto and Old Moll); 
for no one supposes that Mr. Laverack resorted to impure 
setters for his crosses. Manifesty, if so bred, they are ve 
much in-bred; but they are no more pure (quoad the English 
setter) than if Mr. Laverack had used an outcross in every 
alternate generation. When first they were tried in public no 
one contended they were good because of this in-breeding, but 
in spite of it; and until their goodness was publicly proved, 
their alleged breeding was generally considered to be against 
them. e question discussed by Mr. Purcell Llewellin is one 
really of the advantage or disadvantage of close in-breeding, 
and has no relation, in our opinion, to the value of the Laver- 
ack setter, which must stand or fall on its own merits; and 
would in the estimation of most people be increased, rather 
than diminished, if proved to be more free from the ill-effects 
of excessive in-breeding than it would otherwise be, if ad- 
mitted to be descended from one brace.” ; 


Mr. Herzberg has replied to the foregoing letter as follows: 

Mr. Liewellin, with the manner of a grand seigneur who is 
well known over all the world and a part of Wales, tries to 
wave me aside by calling me a “person,” which is bitterly 
severe, and informs his readers that ‘all that is known of Mr. 
Herzberg is that he is the owner of some setters which he ad- 
vertises at the public stud as pure Laveracks.” 

I must confess that it was weak in me to yield so far to the 
wishes of some friends, as to advertise my dogs for a few 
months, and I also admit that it was a foolish credulity in me 
to imagine that Emperor Fred and Aldershot were pure 
Laverack, for the fountains of i have been so troubled 
by Mr. Llewellin and his friend Mr. Buckell, that nothing can 
be considered pure with any certainty that comes near them 
—I mean near the fountains, 

I wish to state right here, that it was Mr. Buckell, not I, 
who introduced personalities and criticisms of grammar, con- 
struction and eyeglasses into the ea 

I am quite w that my letters s be compared for 
courtesy and fair treatment with those of Mr. Liewellin and 
his James, and I can assure the latter that whether the great 
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MR. JOHN S. McINTOSH’S RED IRISH SETTER “BIZ.” 





as Mr. Llewellin gave it in the Kennel Club Stud Book, Vol. 
I., No. 1,489. Her record has been undisputed for twelve 
years, and Mr. Llewellin must give us some greater proof than 
1is bare word before I, for one, can accept his “I proved, ete.” 
If the grand Countess be an outcross, then outcrossing should 
be encouraged; but itis not a question of merit, but of ve- 
racity, so let Mr. Llewellin give us the proofs on which he 
changes his long-sustained opinions. But not being a Mr. 
Buckell nor Mr. James, whose bread and butter may depend 
on indorsing the ipse dixit of Mr. Llewellin, I must hold the 
latter to what he has written in the K. C. Stud Book. I re- 
fuse to accept his assertions without the additional evidence 
. that would convince a juror sitting in judgment on the case. 

Mr. Llewellin says, alluding to my statement, that he, Mr. Mr. Llewellin says the Dash-Molls, Dash-Lills are pure, and 
Llewellin, was ambitious to have his name attached toa breed | adds that the liver and whites are impure. The dam of Carlo- 
of dogs as a cheap road to notoriety. ‘His reference to my | witz, Countess, isa Dash II.-Moll III. bitch. The sire of Carlo- 
(Llewellin’s) setters is made with the object of misleading. The | witz, Pilkington’s Dash, is by Dash II. out of Pilkington’s Lill 
real facts are that my name was bestowed on them by no other | the dam of Mr. Llewellin’s Lill II. Here for Carlowitz we have 
than Mr. Herzberg’s own countrymen some years ago, after | the Dash-Molls, Dash-Lills, pure according to Mr. Llewellin’s 
conference on the subject, held by the owners of the best set- | standard, save the recent bar sinister in the pedigree of Count- 
ters in his country; and that he knows very well.” ess, a bar that is not yet accepted by that intelligent College 

I know nothing of the kind, neither does Mr. Llewellin; on | of Canine Heraldry, the English Kennel Club, and so I refuse 
the contrary, quite the reverse. to accept it, even though “an Oxford M. A.” says I should. 

It is not necessary to imitate Mr. Llewellin by calling this Mr. Llewellin forgets much of what he has said, though a 
statement ‘‘false”. Here are the facts as to the naming of the | man with his mental peculiarities should have a good memory, 
dogs, and all about the Yankee sponsors who are supposed by ' as I may prove hereafter, and much of what he writes as | 
Mr, Llewellin—in all the simplicity of his guileless heart—to | shall proceed toprove now. Neither I nor my friends would 
have met in national convention for the ose. think of using Mr. Llewellin’s business letters in this contro- 

Under date of March 30th, 1878, Mr. L. H. Smith, an English- | versy, though they are in no sense private, if he had not re- 
man, and a “Llewellin setter” breeder of Strathroy, Canada, | flected onthe character of a dead man as relentlessly ashe now 
wrote as follows: “The new name (from fieid trial setter to | does on the pedigree of a dead dog, and if Mr. Buckell had not 
Llewellin) will more clearly identify the breed with Mr. Lle- | called in question the oath of the poor kennelman Rogers. 
wellin’s kennel, and when used will be found much better That the admirers of Mr. Llewellin’s setters may know what 
than the name by which the breed is now known. I am not | they are getting—at big prices—here, andI presume in Eng- 
simply stating my own opinion and feelings with regard to | land, I insert the following letter. I give it verbatim et liter- 
this matter, but know it is Mr. Buckell’s sigcere wish this | atim et punctuatim. It is certainly as remarkable a produc- 
change should be made (and it is well known to all that Mr. | tion as ever emanated from the pen of a graduate of that grand 
Buckell is Mr. Llewellin’s most intimate friend). I also have | old university over the Gothic archway of one of whose halls 
good reason for saying that Mr. Llewellin will be much pleased | was once inscribed the legend, ‘Inter sylvas academic quer- 
at the step we propose taking.” amus verum.” ; 

The ‘‘we” here used, is less imposing as to numbers than the 
‘we, the people of England,” in the famous petition of the 
three traitors of Tooley Street. There were only enough to 
justify the use of the plural pronoun “we,” viz.: Mr. Smith of 
Canada, and Mr. Burgess of Nillsdale, Michigan. 

Under the same date, Mr. Burgess writes: ‘‘I have just re- 
ceived a letter from Mr. G. T, Teasdall Buckell, proposing to 
change the name of the strain of dogs, emanating from Mtr. 
nes Kennel, from the Field Trial to Llewellin’s 

reed.” 

Of course, Mr. Llewellin knew nothing about his friend Mr. 
Buckell’s efforts to make him famous, for the modesty that ever 
attaches to the truly great and good, would have led him to 
protest against a celebrity, achieved by the ingenious process 
of what we call “log rolling” on this side of the pond. 

Mr. Smith and Mr. Burgess at once began advertising their 
dogs as “‘Llewellian setters”—both gentlemen try to make it 
pay—and other owners of the same breed acted under the 
same admirable coaching, and followed suit. 

These are the facts; it remains for Mr. Llewellin, if he were 
ignorant of them, to confess it, and to retract his charge 
against me, or to stand convicted of false accusation. I will 
not insist on applying to Mr. Liewellin’s assertions the legal 
principle ‘false in one false in all,” but will continue to treat 
them with a show of respect that he has not accorded to my 
inquiries, 

ow, we on this side of the water, not in the ‘“Llewellin 
ring,” have only the same means of knowing about the pedi- 
grees of dogs in England, that Englishmen not in the afore- 
said ring have, viz.: the published records—the Kennel Club 
Stud Book—a complete file of which I have. 

In this record every owner writes out the pedigree of his 
own dogs. I may also say that Iread the English and American 
sporting papers regularly, and that I have long been in cor- 
respondence with gentlemen in England, who are interested 
in English setters. ' 

Until recently I had every reason to believe that Mr. Llewel- 
lin indorsed nothing that he did not know to be true, and that 
what he indorsed was accepted as truth in England. His re- 
cent so-called discoveries are matters of no importance to in- 
vestigators, unless he can strongly show why he was in error 
in the past, and point out the reasons for his change. 

It is not a question of the relative merits of the Laverack 
setters; it is a question of long-accepted pedigree as compared 
with recéntly-asserted pedigree. 

Mr. Llewellin’s first protest does not explain this, nor does 
his second protest, nor does his vague letter which he sent out 
on the heels of both protests—like an ill-mounted courier— 
cast any light on the subject. 

That Carlowitz is a liver and white is conceded by Mr. 
Llewellin, but this new test of an outcross, as he sets it forth 
in his protest, is not carried out by the facts. He says: ‘By 
an attempt to alter all the accepted definition of pure Lave- 
racks, you would do an i nju to those which really are pure, 
sueh as the Dash-Molls, ash-Lills, and those two sorts com- 
bined, against which there is no sort of evidence.” In the let- 
ter of March 4, in reply to mine, Mr. Llewellin says: ‘“‘The I unc a 
subject of the liver and white color of Carlowitz was intro- pocketed his dollars after he had sold his “culls,” and I may 
duced by me before the committee of the Kennel Club, in my | add, sold the Yankees also. Really, this is paying us back for 
evidence against the purity of Pride of the Border, and among | sanding our cotton. 
other things, of which Mr. Herzberg seems to have no idea, Mr. A. H. Moore is said to be very wealthy, though no one 
I proved that my old bitch Countess was not by Dash II. out | would sus it from his letters or his manner. He owns the 
of Moll III.” Now, until this letter of Mr. Llewellin came out | litter brother to Count Wind’em, and he will seli the creature 
as a-refutation of my “reflection,” I do not believe there was | dirt cheap, and he will point out to the purchaser the fact 
@ man outside of the “ring” in land (and I am certain | that erick, Wind’em’s brother, has one of the most 
there was not one man in America) interested in the subject, itive colley tails that ever wagged behind an unattractive 
who did not believe that the pedigree of Countess was exactly . Mr. Moore’s kennel, on which he has spent “thousands, 


West sends cheap food, weather reports, etc., to England, or 
dogs and racehorses, she will send the best she has in the shop, 
for we aim to build up our markets by representing our goods 
for exactly what they are. I have only to say, in this connec- 
tion, that my financial interest in the question is not impor- 
tant, but my desire to get at the truth is very great. 

So far, neither Mr. Liowalies nor his supporters have satis- 
fied me that they are influenced by the same motives. They 
seem to have agreed among themselves on a dogma, and are 
distorting the text to sustain it. ‘ : 

Mr. Llewellin, in his letter, delights to say “It has been 

roved,” when he should have said in his owt case: “It has 
been asserted.” But this is a peculiarity of dogmatists. 
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SoutH OrmsBy HA, April 26, 1880, 
Mr. A. H. Moore, 1711 Spring Garden street, Philadelphia, Pa., 
U, S. America: 
DEAR Sir! 

I have your letter of April 12th. I think you misunderstood 
me altogether. Iam nota dog dealer. I do not keep dogs 
with the object of profit nor is my object thas of breeding for 
SALE; as I see most of your Kennel clubs dq, which appear to 
be to me (like our Kennel club here of which I am not a mem- 
ber I rejoice to say) simply companies of dog dealers. 

I am a man of large Estate and wealth and breed and keep 
a kennel for my own pleasure, and with the ambition of pro- 
ducing better than other people, ambition not money is my 
object. Ido not depend on the few hundreds of pounds per 
annum that my culls fetch me for income, my annual income 
is thousands. 

Ido sell dogs it is true because I breed largely in order 
to carry out my theories of improvement, consequently my 
kennel becomes frequently overstocked. What am I to do? 
I must either sell them or shoot them. Those I sell have al- 
ae culls, invariably reserving those that are better for 
myself. 

I do not wish to part with any of those bitches you mention 
as they are amongst those I reserve for myself, but as I before 
said in reference both to them and Wind’em in reply to your 
former letter; of course some one may offer such a sum that 
I may be tempted to part with one, but as I have plenty of 
money it must be such a sum, as would be worth not only m 
thinking about but adequate to we the value of suc 
dogs—as they have not their match in the world. Their rela- 
tives may be in existence but their relatives do not mean 
themselves. 

Under any circumstances I would not dream of parting with 
more than ONE even if thousands were offered. So now you 
understand me—those who know me know that when I say a 
thing I mean it and I tell you this to save you endless trouble 
and letter writing 

Yours truly 
R Lu Purcern LLEWwELLIN. 


“A man of large estate” and his ‘‘annual income is thous- 
ands.” Well, I must confess I thought he was worth—less. 
There are so few rich men in this country that whenever we 
come across one we fall right down and worship him. We 
win our dollars here by a combination of strong arms, brave 
hearts and clear brains, and I presume Mr. Llewellin got his 

ile in this way, and I congratulate him; but taking the above 
letter as a specimen of his talents, I am inclined to think that 
he did not weary his brains in securing his fortune. 

And so “Mr. Hersbergs countrymen” met in convention to 

ive Mr. Llewellin’s name to a lot of “‘culls?’ Did he tell the 
Frokees who bought his dogs that they were the refuse of 
his kennel, and that he was in a dilemma as to whether he 
should “shoot them” or sell them? I doubt if this sue. 
who assures us he is ‘‘not a member” of the Kennel Club nor 
a breeder for “‘profit,” did ees the kind. With a fine 
sense of Cambrian thrift he kept opinion to himself, and 
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will soon be rid of its last Llewellin “cull” and all the progeny 
of the same. 

Do the members of the Kennel] Club know the contempt in 
which Mr. Llewellin holds them, or can his sneers at them be 
explained by the fact that gentlemen in Engiand, as here, are 
apt to use black-balls when an objectionable name is up? As 
to our own Westminster Kennel Club, that gives an exhibition 
annually in New York (and I can say the same of the clubs 
scattered throughout the country), it is composed of gentle- 
men, many of them of “large estate,” and with incomes of 
“thousands,” and whenever they sell dogs, which they prefer 
to shooting them. they represent them for what they are. 

Though not a professional dog-trader, Mr. Llewellin admits 
that he may be *‘tempted” to part with ‘‘a dog not a cull;” 
but as he has “‘plenty of money,” it must be a fabulous sum 
“worth his thinking about.” Well, if a man trades here, we 
call him a trader, irrespective of the price he puts on the ar- 
ticle sold. If he can get thousands for a thing that is not 
worth hundreds, we say he is “‘a mighty sharp fellow,” and I 
take it Mr. Llewellin has this faculty abnormally developed. 

If Mr. Llewellin sticks to the question, and gives facts to 
prove his statements, I shall treat them with respect; but 

nowing what I do, I shall not stand insult when it isin my 
power to counter harder than he can strike. 
E. A. HERZBERG. 
BrRoogiyn, N. Y. 


THE RED IRISH SETTER BIZ. 


\ E give our readers this week a sketch of the Red Irish 

Setter Biz, owned by Mr. John 8. McIntosh, of Pitts- 
burg, Pa. Biz was whelped June 12, 1878. His bench show 
winnings are: First in puppy class at both Pittsburg and New 
York, 1879; first in open class, Pittsburg, 1881; first in cham- 
pion class for all setters, and special for best dog of any breed 
at Franklin, Pa.,1881. His field trial’s record is: Equal first with 
May Laverack in the Pennsylvania State Field Trial, Mem- 
bers Stake, 1881, and special for the best Irish setter compet- 
ing at the same meeting. Bizis avery handsome upstanding 
dog of the true Irish type and color. He is a grand dog on 
the bench, as his winningg attest. He is also the best Irish dog 
that we have ever seen in the field, and we shall long remem- 
ber the wonderful speed and graceful style exhibited by him 
at Grand Junction last December. The cut is from a sketch 
of the oil painting executed by Mr. J. M. Tracy, and is a capi- 
tal likeness. 


THE NEW YORK DOG SHOW. 


‘THE entries are coming in fast, and I think the show will 
far exceed any show ever given in the world. 

In addition to the special prize list already published, the 
following have been given: 

Thomas F. Ryan, of New York, offers $25 cash for the best 
pure Laverack setter stud dog, to be shown with his progeny, 
the progeny to be under 12 months, 

Thomas Morrell, of New York, offers a handsome piece of 
silver plate for the best collection of sporting dogs owned by 
one individual, number and quality to be considered. 

Miss Venie Thompson, of West Swanzey, New Hampshire, 
offers an elegant silver cake-basket for the best Gordon setter 
in the show. 

1. A. McFarland, of Philadelphia, offers a silver cup for the 
best English setter dog with the best field trial record. 

F. K. M. Rehn, of New York, offers a silver pitcher for the 
best Irish setter dog. 

P. T. Cunningham, of New York city, offers a silver soup 
tureen for the best English setter dog. 

W. W. Weaver, of New York city, gives a silver champagne 
bottle-holder for the best pure Laverack setter dog. Donor 
does not compete. 

L. F. Martin, of New York, offers $20 cash for the best bull- 
terrier dog or bitch in the show. 

A cable message was received this morning from Mrs. 
Langton, of England, a very noted exhibitor, saying she 
wished to make entries. 

Many entries have been received from prominent ladies in 
the city, also from Philadelphia, Pittsburg and Baltimore. 

A special prize has been given for the besh_ caniche poodle, 
as there are quite a number of those dogs here now. They 
were first imported by Mrs. Lorillard. . 

We publish below a complete list of the special prizes which 
are offered for the forthcoming show. Although their in- 
trinsic value makes them well worth the winning, their chief 
value will consist in the tokens which they will represent of 
the beauty and worth of the winners. 

The Westminster Kennel Club offers fea medals suitably 
engraved for dogs that have run and been placed in any of 
the field trials that have been held in America: A., best pointer 
dog; B., best pointer bitch; C., best English setter dog; D., best 
English setter bitch; E., best Irish setter dog; F., best Irish 
setter bitch; G., best black and tan setter; H., best kennel 
large-sized pointers, not less than five, owned by exhibitor; I., 
best kennel small-sized pointers, not less than five, owned by 
exhibitor; J., best kennel English setters, not less than five, 
owned by exhibitor; K., best kennel Irish setters, not less 
than five, owned by exhibitor; L., best kennel black and tan 
setters, not less than five, owned by exhibitor; M., Trainer's 
Prize, $25, for best brace of setters or pointers, any age (or one of 
each breed), that shows the best training for field use. The 
competitors for this prize will be required to exhibit their dogs 
in the ring every day of the show. ; 

N., C. Du Bois Wagstaff, donates meerschaum pipe, value, 
$50, for the best pointer dog or bitch puppy; O., a member of 
the Westminister Kennel Club offers $15, cash, for the best 
pene dog; also $10, cash, for the best pointer bitch, each to 
9 the get of Sensation; P., amember of the Westminster 
Kennel Club offers $25, cash, for the best pointer dog or bitch, 

of any age, entered in the open classes; Q., a member of the 
Westminister Kennel Club offers $25, cash, for the best Irish 
setter dog or bitch, of any age, entered in the open classes; 
R., Louis B. Wright, offers a silver collar, value #25, manu- 
factured by Tiffany & Co., for the best fox-terrier, under 
twelve months; 8., a member of the Westminster Kennel 
Club offers $20, cash, or a bronze dog, same value, for the best 
large-sized poodle, over 10lbs. weight; T., G. De Forest Grant, 
offers silver flask, value, $75, for the best English setter, 
native or imported, dog or bitch, entered in the open classes; 
)., amember of Westminster Kennel Club offers $25, cash, for 
the best collie dog or bitch, entered in open classes; V., F. 
Hitchcock, offers silver flask, value, $75, for the best fox-ter- 
tier dog or bitch in the show; W., John Aspinwall, (Massena 
Kennels), Barrytown, N. Y., offers $10 for the best foxhound 
dog or bitch in the show; X., J. M. Tracy, artist, of 
New York city, offers a series of his celebrated pictures of 
field scenes, for the best black and tan setter entered in the 
open classes. These pictures will embrace most of the famous 
dogs of the day, engraved by the — po. from 
aintings by Mr. Tracy, value $20; Y., Geo. C. Sterling, of 
New York city, offers lemonade set of thirteen pieces, suitably 
engraved, for the best Llewellin setter dog puppy, under 
twelve months; Z., Dr. E. C. Franklin, of Ann Arbor, Mich. 
offers a gold-lined silver goblet, for the best liver of liver and 
white cocker spaniel dog or bitch. This prize is to given an- 
nually, and the cup will be suitably engraved; AA., Chas, 
Moran, Jr., of New York, offers silver collar, for the smallest 
and best Yorkshire terrier; BB., W. H. Beadle, of New York 
city, offers $25, cash, for the best pug dog or bitch in the show; 
CC., Max Wenzel, of Hoboken, New Jersey, offers silver cup, 
- ae Irish setter dog or bitch, of any age, sired by 
o ef. 

he English prize.—DD., Messrs Williams & Powell, of Liv- 
erpool, England, donate one of their fine guns, value, $250, to 

be ave to the best English setter puppy, under twelve 
moni 
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Westminister Kennel Club’s Extra Specials. Medals for 
—EE., best rough-coated St. Bernard puppy; FF., best 
smooth-coated St. Bernard puppy; GG. yhound puppy 
dog or bitch, under twelve months; HH., Chesa; e 
Bay dog or bitch; IT., best black caniche poodle. , 

J., A fancier of greyhounds offers solid silver cup, to be 
awarded to the best greyhound dog or bitch that has taken a 
first prize at Springfield, New York, St. Louis, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, Boston, Detroit, St. Paul or Pittsburg, the owner 
of the winner to receive the cup and offer it for competition at 
subsequent bench shows, on the same conditions. 

A gentleman of New York offers gold medals, value $25 fen- 
tries to close before opening of show for classes . to O00.) for 
—KK., best matched pair of English setters (regardless of sex), 
color and quality to be considered, excluding champions; LL., 
best English setter dog, under two years old; MM., best Eng- 
lish setter brood bitch, to be shown with two, and two only of 
her progeny (the progeny to be considered together with the 
dam in judging). English settersof pure Laverack pedigree 
(champions excluded). NN., best dog; second best dog, silver 
medal, value, $10; OO., best bitch, gold medal, value, $25; 
second best bitch, silver medal, value $10; PP., a fancier of 
collies offers for the best kennel of five collie puppies, under 
12 months, owned by the exhibitor, a silver medal. Special 
prize for large dog. QQ., cash prize of $25 for a dog that 
measures 34 inches at the shoulder, standard measure, to be 
entered in the classes for mastiffs, St. Bernards, Newfound- 
lands, or deerhounds. The dog that wins this prize must also 
obtain a prize in his regular class. 

The awards made in the regular classes will govern the 
awards in the special classes, as far as practicable. without 
any rejudging. 

ll dogs that are entered in the regular classes are eligible 
to compete in the special classes, and if they should not already 
be entered on the catalogne, they can be during the first da 
of the show. Should any more special prizes be contributed, 
they will be announced through the papers, and entries can be 

e for them during the first day of the show. 





DOGS AND §HEEP. 


N the issue of Forrest anD Stream for March 23 is an article 
4S on “Dog-Haters,” signed “‘O. W. R.,” in which occurs this 
query: “If sheep-raisers are troubled with dogs, why do we 
not ‘see them to the fore’ with their own grievances stated 
over their own signatures?” 

The putting of that query shows that the writer of it is very 
unfamiliar with the needs and demands of sheep-growers in 
this country. 

I am a farmer, live in Monroe county, N. Y., and own sheep. 
Fortunately I have hitherto escaped with but little loss by 
dogs. I am not a “dog-hater,” and have owned many of these 
animals, and like a good dog as well as any one, though not 
now keeping one. The farming of my town is of a mixed 
character, though chiefly grain and potatoes are raised. There 
are comparatively few flocks of sheep in it that are kept the 
year round. If I were to ride around and ask forty farmers 
this question: “(Do you keep a flock of sheep—breeding ewes 
—all the year round?” thirty of them would answer “No,” 
and twenty out of the thirty would explain by saying, ‘‘I 
could keep a small flock just as well as not, and make a hun- 
dred dollars clear on lambs for the butcher, but I am afraid of 
the dogs.” There is that fear and anxiety of loss by the dogs 
in their minds which deters them. Is there any good reason 
for taking this view? Let us see. 

I do not think that for many years one has ed in which 
more or less sheep were not killed by dogs in this town. Last 
year was a good one—for the dogs. One man, living less than 
a mile from me, was feeding a flock of wethers. The dogs 
came into his barnyard and in one raid killed some thirty odd 
and bit 100. The damage there ran up into the hundreds of 
dollars. Another farmer in town was feeding a carload of 
choice Canada wethers, and to be safe he shut them up each 
night in a building. The dogs dug under one night, killed 
twenty or tairty, bit a lot more, and the rest of the flock had 
to be sold at once. Besides these, there were several small 
flocks in that and adjoining towns raided upon by the dogs. 
This, as I say, was a great year for dogs; but no year passes 
without damage being done to sheep by dogs in this and a few 
adjoining towns to the amount of several hundred dollars. 
These statements are all subject to proof from the town 
records where claims for damages are awarded. 

Nor is this locality an exception. Go east, west, north or 
south, and‘you will find the same state of affairs existing as 
petween dogs, sheep and farmers. The o- and the fear of 
them are the leech that sucks the life-bl out of the great 
industry of sheep-growing in this country. Possessing the 
capability of growing wool enough to clothe half the world, 
we yet have to import it to meet the needs of our own popu- 
lation, and while mutton and lamb should be and could be 
the cheapest of all meats in our markets, they are, as they are 
likely to remain, the dearest. 

“Well, what are you going to do about it?” asks the dog 
man, who, perhaps, shares the feeling of the eccentric John 
Randolph, who would go out of his way any time to kick a 
sheep. ‘Are not dogs property, and isn’t it my right to keep 
such property as I like ?* Exactly. But let us impose on this 
species a deagerous property such conditions as will reduce 
its damaging. power to the minimum. Treat it as you would 
nitro-glycerine—use it, but look out for it. My own idea would 
be to make a law applicable alike to all parts of the State, the 

rovisions of which would compel, first, the registration of 
ee once a year; second, the wearing of a collar bearing the 
owner's name; third, atax per head of from one to two dol- 
lars—high enough at least to drive out worthless dogs; fourth, 
payment of the tax into the general funds of the county where 
raised; fifth, damages to sheep by dogs to be paid for out of 
the general county funds, on the certificate of the town asses- 
sors who — the damages. Then let ample provisions be 
made for the enforcement of the law. OLD MonroE. 


Farrport, Monroe County, N. Y. 


CROSS-EYED DOGS.—Editor Forest and Stream: Please 
advise the owner of that cross-eyed dog not to get discouraged, 
as, if of recent occurrence, it will probably get better in time. 
If he will blindfold the well eye witha piece of sticking 
plaster for a day or two at a time, it will force the squinting 
eye to look straight. Should an operation be necessary~a 
skilled oculist should be consulted.—E. E. N. (Chippewa 
Falls, Wis.) 


CLEVELAND DOG SHOW.—Cleveland, O., April 1—Editor 
Forest and Stream: We wish to claim June 6, 7,8 and 9 as 
date for the Cleveland Bench Show Association Show. We 
will give not.less than $1,200 in prizes. We have secured Mr. 
Chas. Lincoln as Superintendent, and have engaged the Rink 
on Euclid avenue as the place to hold the show. We propose 
to have a first-class show in every respect. We will have $1,- 
200 in bank next week as a guarantee fund to pay our prize 
list. Same has all been subscribed.—C. M. MUNHALL, Secre- 


tary 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS.—The meeting of the Eastern 
Field Trials Club next December bids fair to be very success- 
ful, at least, so far as the number of contestants is concerned, | 
as we hear of a large number of animals that will be enter 
for the different events. Nominations for the Derby are | 
promised sufficient to assure its success, and the same may be 
said of the all-aged stakes. We trust that the members’ 
stake will receive the attention that its importance demands, 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


bers come forward and, with generous rivalry, contest for the 
honor of winning the prize. The arrangements for this stake 
are not yet complete, but the gentlemen who have the matter 
in charge are fully competent, and will be sure to perform 
their duties in a satisfactory manner, and it only remains for 
the members to take hold of the matter and by liberal sup- 
port insure its success. We are confident that by such action 
not only would their enjoyment of the meeting be greatly 
enhanced, but that the influence and prestige of the associa- 
tion would be vastly increased, to say nothing of tRe result- 


ing good accomplished in popularizing the sports of the field. 


Spaniel Club 


street, New York.—Jas. Watson (Secretary A. C. 8. 


KENNEL NOTES. 
NAMES CLAIMED. 


~ puppy by Caradoc out of Juno II. 

‘0 

setter dog pu by Dr. Aten’s Glen out of Dr. Pindell’s Meg. 
Lalla Bookhe 1 : $ 

bitch, on Oct. 6, by a son of Sensation out of Grace. 


setter dog puppy by Rory O’More out of Norah O’More. 


and tan beagle dog, whelped Aug. 23, 1881 (Flute—Victress). 
Lass. By Mr. Tho 
and tan beagle dog, whelped Aug. 25, 1881 (Flute—Bunnie). 


white and tan beagles, 
Lucy). 


Berkley out of owner’s Rose IT. (Ranger—Rose). 


Babylon, L. I., for red Irish setter bitches, whelped June 4, 1 
champion Berkley out of owner’s Rose II. (Ranger—Rose). 


Cross Roads, Va., for greyhound bitch puppy. 
SALES. 


Roney, Saginaw, Mich., to R. Houghton, Stoneham, Mass’ 


urphy, Springfield, Mass. 


Rate 
David L. Levy, San Francisco, Cal. 
Prairie Girl. Fawn greyhound bitch, whel 


Cal. 


. Lotz, Chicago, Ill., to Mr. David L. Levy, San Francisco, Cal. 
WHELPS. 


tum whelped March 2, nine—six dogs and three bitches—by Mr. H. B. 
Houghton’s Dixie (Hayes’ Music—Nellie). 


(Dick Connolly—Bessie) whelped April 1, ten—seven dogs and three 
bitches—by Moore’s Dash. 


Mattie May. Mr. F. A. Sinclair’s (Mottville, N. Y.) white pointer 


by Dakin’s Don. oo 
Belle. Mr. J. H. Phelan’s (Jersey City, N. J.) setter bitch Belle 
whelped March 25, six—four dogs and two bitches—by Stellges’ red 
Irish setter Sport. 
DEATHS. 


May Queen. Mr. L. H. Mayott, Springfield, Mass., has lost his Eng- 
lish setter bitch May Queen, whelped June 29, 1881, by Dashing Mon- 
arch out of Thistle, on March 16, from distemper. 

+ PRESENTATIONS. 
Minnesota. Greyhound bitch puppy, by Hon. Wm. S. King, Min- 
neapolis, Minn., to Mr. R. M. Conway, Conway’s Farm, near Peake’s 
Cross Roads, Va. 
Cass. Mr. J. J. Turner, Baltimore, Md., has presented to Mr. J. B. 
Montgomery, Portland, Oregon,*the pointer dog Cass by Mr. Turner’s 
celebrated Tell out of Nell. 
Glen—Meg whelp. Dr. H. F. Aten, Brooklyn, N. Y., has presented 
to Mr. H. E. Hamilton, New York, a black and tan setter dog puppy 
by his Glen out of Dr. Pindell’s Meg. 

NAMES CHANGED. 

Princess May to May Queen. Mr. G. W. Bassford, White Plains, N. 
Y., wishes to change the name of his white and black ticked English 
setter bitch Princess May, whelped March 4, 1881 (Druid—Princess 
Draco) to May Queen. 





Answers ta Correspondents. 





W. J. W., Cohoes, N. Y.—The shot is struck measure, Dixon’s; not 
counted. 

A. B. B., Washington, D. C.—See item about deer in Lousiana 
swamps, page 169, last week’s issue. 

F. G. B., Jersey City.—The only way to remove the fat from the 
skin is by scraping it with a dull knife. 

F. W., Jr., Brooklyn, N. Y.—Can you inform me if there is any such 
breed of dogs as Dutch Spaniels? Ans. No. 


for a few days, and see that he has wholesome food. 


F. M. H., Pancocas, N. J.—Which kind of dog is the best to run on 
the meadows for railbird. Ans. The cocker spaniel. 

W. A., Bay View.—Your gun was probably made in England, and 
the name is a trade-mark, not that of any manufacturer. 

A. E. E., Burkeville, Ala.—My Irish setter six months old, weighs 
4244lbs. Is he not extra large? Ans. Yes, very large for his age. 

L. C. P., artown, Mass.—Wild rice costs $2 per bushel, is adver- 
tised m our columns. After once introduced will perpetuate itself. 
H. K. M.—The butt plate is for finish. Choice between rubber and 
horn a matter of taste. We presume the gun to be reliable, although 
we are not familiar with it. 

Sparrow, Indianapolis, Ind.—Would not the English sparrows 
make a good target for trapshooting?. Ans. Yes, for boys to practice 
at; but hardly sport for grown up men. 

S. H.. Beesley’s Point, N. J—1. Walters & Co., Troy, N. Y., build 
paper boats; not for general service. 2. For squirrels use a .32 or 
.88 cal. rifle. 8. Approved length of gun barrels is 28 inches. 4. Open 
sights will give best satisfaction. 

InQur Machias, Me.—1. The rifle will shoot best the length of 
shell for which it is chambered. 2. Herbert’s memoir has been writ- 
ten by ‘“‘Will Wildwood” (Fred. Pond), and is to be found in a book 
entitled ‘‘Fugitive Sketches of Frank Forester.’’ We can supply it. 
Sovurn SHorE, Hingham, Mass.—When on e are the actions of 
a pointer and setter the same? Does either of them drop? Ans. Their 
action is similar. Many setters drop on point, and we have frequently 
= ow do the same. The gun is probably as dealers represent 


A. R., Modesto, Cal.—1. Please state the principal points of an Irish 





This should be the most interesting event of the meeting, and 
the members should see to it that nothing is left undone to 
insure itssuecess. There is nothing that redound more to 
the credit of the club than to see a goodly number of its mem- 


setter. 2. When will ‘Training vs. Breaking” be issued, and what is 
the price. Ans. 1. See back numbers of Forest anp STREAM, or we 
can send ‘Points for Judging” the different varieties of dogs; price 
50 cents. 2. It is now in press; price $1.00. 


COCKER SPANIEL PRODUCE STAKES.—The following 
additional entries have been made to the Cocker Spaniel Pro- 
duce Stakes: Dr. J. 8S. Cattanach, of New York, enters liver 
and white bitch Queen Vic, first New York, 1881, by Witch 


ex-Madge, served by Mr. Goff’s Dandy. Dr. J. 8. Niven, of 

London, Ont., enters imported black bitch Dolly whelped 

June, 1877, by Lort’s Jock, ex-Lort’s Bobtail, serve by Hornell 
8 


Benedict. The Hornell Spaniel Club, of Hor- 

nelisville, N. Y., enters liver and white bitch Prin, by Witch 

ex-Princess, served by their Bob III. Any person desiring in- 

formation respecting this Produce Stakes, will please send 

stamped, directed envelope to me at 453 West wy Seem 
). 


Druid. By Mr. B. R. Houghton, Stoneham, Mass., for bloodhound 
en. By Mr. H. E. Hamilton, New York, for black and tan 
By White’s Kennel, Bridgeport, Conn., for pointer 
Erin O’More. By Dr. E. E. Nussle, Chippewa, Wis., for red Irish 
L. Lew. By Mr. Thos. Benjamin, Audenried, Pa., for white, black 
s. M. Benjamin, Audenried, Pa., for white, black 


Player and Gipsey. By Mr. Thos. M. Benjamin, Audenried. Pa., for 
og and bitch, whelped Oct. 15, 1881 (Flute— 


Tahiulah, Triumph and Royden. By Mr. C. D’B. Wagstaff, Baby- 
lon, L. I., for red Irish setter dogs, whelped June 4, 1881, by champion 


Sweetheart, Odette and Mollie Bawn. By Mr. C. D’B. i a 
1, by 


Minnesota. By Mr. R. M. Conway, Conway’s Farm, near Peake’s 


Druid. Bloodhound dog FePpy (Caradoc—Juno II.), by Prof. H. B. 


Jim. Liver and white ticked pointer dog, five years old (Rip— 
Ryan's bitch), by Mr. H. W. Alvord, Windsor, Conn., to Mr. J. A. 


Sefton. Black and tan Gordon setter dog (Blossom—Mollie), by Mr. 
_— Tinsley, Hamilton, Canada, to Mr. Calvin Wells, Allegheny, 
‘a 


Baron Walkden. Imported fawn and white greyhound dog, 
ae April 29, 1877, by Farrier (Cavalier—Carlton) out of Countess 
iffe (Brigadier—Cerito), by Mr. L. C. F. Lotz, Chicago, to Mr. 
May 27, 1877, by 
Fritz (Hopfactor—Gravelotte) out of Beauty (Cavalier—Polly) by Mr. 
L. C. F. Lotz, Chicago, Ill., to Mr. David L. Levy, San Francisco, 


Florence Nightingale. Brown greyhound bitch, whelped May 5, 
ra 7 Spring (Flash—Nelly) out of Maud II. (Prince—Maud), by Mr. 


Rinctum. Mr. Elberidge Gerry’s (Boston, Mass.) foxhound bitch Rinc- 


Flirt. Dr. R. H. Russell’s (New York) red Irish setter bitch Flirt 


bitch Mattie May whelped March 25, nine—six dogs and three bitches— 


N. J. H., New Haven, Conn.—Give small doses of opium twice a day 


[Arm 6, 1889, 




































A, G. M., London, Ont.—Will the new boox by Dr. Coues, 
in your columns, treat at all of the habits of birds, or is it only an ac. 
com| ent of a book already published? Ans. It will not treat ot 
habits of birds, but will be a list of names with full notes on the op. 
thography, derivation and pronunciation of each. 


Lemons, Milwaukee, Wis.—I have the finest, ‘cutest, and prettiest 
little black and tan dog you ever sawin your life. Heis only six 
months old; and weighs just three pounds and is of the finest 
Can you tell me what is good for dogs when they have worms? Ang. 
Administer three grains of Santonin mixed with one-third of a teg. 
spoonful of castor oil. He should have no food for twelve hourg 
previous. Repeat in four or five days if necessary. 


InquirER.—1. What is the best and most economical way of 

the pattern and penetration of a shot gun? what sort of a 
ought to be used? 2. I have a ’coon skin from which the fat has never 
been properly removed. It has been washed in hot water and the fat 
has gotintothe fur. 8. Can you tell me if there is good hunting ang 
fishing in Carter county, Kentucky, and of what kind? Ans. See ar. 
rangement of pattern cardboard sheets described in our issue of 
Jan. 19, 1882. 2. Scrape the fat off with dull knife. 3. No. 


M. W. Z., Louisburg, W. Va.—What is a Laverack, what is a Lie. 
wellin, and what is a blue belton setter? Ans. The Laverack set. 
ters are a strain of English setters that obtain their name from Sir 
Edward Laverack, who claimed to have bred them pure from a single 

ir that came into his possession in 1825. The Llewellin strain is de. 

ned by Stonehenge as ‘being all either by Dan out of Laverack 
bitches, or by a Laverack dog out of a sister of Dan.” For definition 
of belton see another answer in this number of Forest AND STREam, 

P.P., Burlington, Vt.—My setter dog has egg-sha) swellings on each 
side of his under jaw. They are hard and ee can be moved 
around beneath the skin. Eyes running, but appetite and genera] 
health good. What is the matter and what should be done? Ans, 
This is an enlargement of the thyroid gland, Should the swelling not 
subside, we should advise that the hair be olppes or shaved and the 
surface painted with tincture of iodine. Should the ‘kernels become 
soft, indicating that pus formed, they should be opened but not 
squeezed, as the pus will escape as fast as formed. 


Anxious, New York.—1. ey he raed puppy 8 months old is loos his 
hair by the handful. What is the cause and what is a preventative? 
2. Is Count Sport a good name for him? 8. What will cure worms? 
4. What is the best thing to wash a dog with and how often can he 
be washed without hurting him? Ans. 1. We could not answer with- 
outa more definite description. It may be the mere natural shedding 
of his coat or the result of mange. Examine’him closely and write 
——. 2. Yes. 8. Thick sour milk. 4. We never wash a dog unless 
absolutely necessary. If it must be done Spratt’s soap is as good as 
any. 

A. F. C., Sunbury, Pa.—My setter dog, two years old, has been sub- 
ject to fits at times, and St. Vitus’ dance also, ever since he had the 
distemper. His litter brother also has fits the same way. Hunts and 
eats well enough, even in a short time after the attack. Is it not an 
affection of the spinal cord, and can it be cured? Ans. We should 
judge that the fits were e ileptic, which are often induced by worms. 
Over-exertion just after feeding or too much meat are also predis- 
posing causes, as is also nervous irritability or debility. Of course 
we could not intelligently prescribe without a full description of his 
symptoms and habits. 


T. W. C., Phila.—What is a chestnut belton setter? Does it mean 
the same as liver belton, if the term was ever used except with the 
colors blue, orange and lemon? Would a setter of the color known 
as liver and white ticked (or flecked) be entitled to the term liver 
belton? Ans. The term belton was originally used to designate a 
particular strain of dogs who in their markings were generally ticked 
or spotted with black, orange or lemon. Of late years the term has 
been extended and used to designate the color, or rather the markin 
of animals, regardless of their breeding. If this is admissable, we do 
not see why a dog of any color whose markings are similar to the 
beltons should not be entitled to be thus described. 


L, Titusville, Pa.—Is it practicable or possible for me to train m 
setter puppy who is eight weeks old? I have never hunted with a set- 
ter. 2. at kind of collar ought he to wear? 3. What is a spike 
collar? 4. What kind of food should he have. 5. Is there danger of 
giving him too much? 6. What is the potas of Adam’s Rock and 
of the bitch Floss, of Allegheny, Pa.? Ans. 1. Yes. Study the 
articles on ‘“‘Training vs. Breaking’ in Forest AND StrEaM. 2. A plain 
leather strap. 3. A collar studded with spikes on the inside. 4. See 
article on rearing puppies in ForEst anD STREAM, Nov. 3. 5. Yes. 6. 
Rock (imported) was sired by Mr. Barday Field’s Bruce, his dam, was 
Mr. Purcell Llewellin’s Daisy. Floss was sired by Snow, her dam 
Fannie, was imported. ° a 

Huron, Ontario.—1. By what methods are explosive bullets made 
in .44 moulds which fill from the large end? 2. What work on taxi- 
dermy tells in particular how to mount small animals and birds? 38. 
What sized buckshot do you recommend for deer? 4. By what rule 
of lowering elevation should one shoot down hill? 5. What difference 
do ‘dull days’’ make in aiming the rifle? 6. Is the “swearing” of the 
black squirrel indicative of its being alone or otherwise? 1. Bullets to 
“mushroom” on striking large game may be secured by boring a hole 
backward from the point of the solid bullet. 2. Manton’s, price 50 
cents. 3. Select the size that will chamber in your gun. 4. Hold as 
usual. 5. Lower elevations. 6. Neither. The swearing is expressive 
of anger, pleasure, love, surprise, chagrin, disappointment, mirth, 
despair. indignation, etc., etc., ete. 


LawyeEr.—1. Is the outy rt of July a suitable season to visit the 
Rangeley Lake region? 2. Is there a shooting to be had there at 
that time, such as woodcock, summer ducks, etc.? 3. In what way can 
I ascertain about routes, accommodations, etc.? 4. Is campin 
necessary? Ans. 1. Later in the season is better. In the last o 
June and first of yy insects are more annoying than at any other 
time of the year. 2. The Maine game and fish law provides the fol- 
lowing: Trout, ie and land-locked salmon may be caught from 
May 1 to Sept. 15; from July 1 to May 1; moose, deer, caribou, 
may be killed between Oct. 11 and Jan. 1; ruffed grouse and wood- 
cock, Sept. 1 to Dec. 1; duck shooting after Sept. 1; quail are pro- 
tected at all times. 3. See Farrar’s Guide, price 50 cents. Contains 
all routes, hotels, etc. Wecan supply it. 4. No. 


R. O. B., Wisconsin.—The Creedmoor targets are divided into 
three classes of the following sizes: 1. Third class, used at all dis- 
tances up to and including 300 yards—target, 4x6 feet. Bullseye, 
circular, 8 inches in diameter; center, circular, 26 inches in diameter; 
inner, circular, 46 inches in diameter; outer, square, 4x6feet. 2. Sec- 
ond class, used at all distances over 300, to and including 600 yards— 
targets, 6x6 feet. Bullseye, circular, 22 inches in diameter; center, 
circular, 38 inches in diameter; inner, circular, 54 inches in diameter; 
outer, square, 6x6 feet. 3. First class, used at all distances over 600 
yards—target, 6x12 feet. Bullseye, circular, 36 inches in diameter; 
center, circular, 54 inches in diameter; inner, square, 6x6 feet, outer, 
square, 6x12 feet. In scoring byllseye counts 5, center 4, inner 3, 
outer 2. -No special brand of powder -prescribed. The rules of the 
National Rifle Association are contained in ‘‘Long Range Rifle Shoot- 
ng,”’’ published by this office. Price 25 cents. 


GRAND Tower, Ill.—I should be glad to have — advice upon the 
following case, the subject being an imported English m: about 
6yrs. old, 33in. high, weight 135 to 145lbs. When purchased, more than 
a year ago, he had iarge bare patches on each elbow, but the hide, 
instead of being hard and scaly, seemed reddish, was raised, of an 
unnatural, soft formation, and was seamed by deep cracks. Shortly 
afterward small pimples appeared on the tail near the base, accom- 
nied by itching. I next noticed a swelling on one of the joints of 
he hind leg, which in due time discharged a quantity of bloody 
pus, and then healed up. A systematic treatment with arsenic and 
uinine produced good results in the course of time, and I had hoped 
there would be no return of the trouble, although I have never been 
able to get rid of the bare spots on the elbows. The inflammation at 
these points has been greatly reduced and swelling had almost disa| 
sae , when I discovered sj of a return about a month since. At 
rst a small pimple, which soon breaks, discha: bloody pos: fric- 
tion soon wears the -s bare, and then the s! appears to be red 
and inflamed, but only locally. These pimples have a 
a dozen places and leave ugly scars from lin. to 1 . in diameter. 
Treatment so far has been external -_, consis of iodine oint- 
ment on the raw sore,and a mixture of pine tar, oil of juniper and 
my on itching points. The dogs are well ho have two rooms, 
both facing south, plenty of sun, air, and fresh w: They have @ 
run of about three-fourths of a mile morning and evening, rain or 
shine, and in summer Lion swims after sticks like a retriever. The 
bitch thrives under these conditions and is in splendid trim. They 
are fed twice a day, morning and evens, on mush made of about 
three oatmeal to one corn. en they tire of mush and 
milk the mush is sliced and fried, or baked like corn-bread. Twice a 
week at most a beef’s head is boiled and the liquor used in the mush 
together with the meat. The dog is lively—eyes look healthy, bowels 
sometimes troublesome in so far that the diecharge is and ac- 
companied by much effort and straining. During exercise he 
make five or six attempts, with but little success. No sign of diar- 
rhoea. Kidney action and healthy. No sign of worms for 
past six mon’ Any aid that you can extend will be thankfully re- 
ceived. Ans. For the bare spots we have used with good results the 
black qusane that exudes from carriage axles, well rubbed in once & 
day. We should advise a change of diet to vegetables . Boil 
ion ehie Ro chit PM Soa ot cpa 
6 mush w! ; joes n 
give him an Goenienal tao of raw liver. 
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MEASUREMENT. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The measurement question is one of those which ‘“‘will not down;” 
and es so exceedingly clear and convincing arguments in 
favor of cubical contents, i. e., actual size, have not borne such fruit 
as they ought to have done in and about New York, despite their hav- 
ing been stated with a clearness which would make them easy of 
comprebension by a child, yet I have no doubt whatever that success 
will eventually crown your efforts. There is not the slightest reason 
to believe that you have not been understood, or that the great body 
of yachtsmen who do not allow the ignorant and prejudiced to do 
their thinking for them, do not in their hearts acknowledge that the 
only fair test between yachts—especially those of widely differin, 
models—is a competition based on actual size. The true reasons 0 
the adherence to length measurement are doubtless to be found in 
the selfishness of vested interests and the confident declarations of 
the “‘practical’’ school of old fogidés. Add to these powerful influ- 
ences that of ‘‘patriotism,’’ and the riddle is solved. The cutter—a 
foreign invention—proved too fast for her American competitors, so 
she must not be allowed to repeat her victories; hence the enactment 
or retention of length rules, which strongly discriminate against her— 
so strongly, in fact, that she would be obliged to compete with vessels 
of double her actual size or thereabouts, and consequently with little 
or no hope of success on such a course as New York Bay, unless in 
the very heaviest of weather. Cunningly devised as are these meas- 
ures to prevent the superiority of the cutter being further manifested, 
those who can read betweén the lines will rz perceive the mo- 
tives which inspired those who have adhered to them, as well as the 
new clubs which have adopted them. However, if the English fifteen- 
tonner which it is intended to send to America makes the trip, she 
will doubtless challenge the New York Yacht Club to sail a repre- 
sentative of her own size against her, under their own rules, and then 
we shall see what we shall see. 

Now let me ask the opponents of the cutter wherein has the long, 
deep, narrow yacht any advantage, except in int of merit? She 
has the disadvantage of greater friction than the centreboarder, be- 
cause a large bgp of the bulk of the latter is not brought into use, ! 
except when it is of service. She carries less canvas than does her 
wide and shallow competitor; there she ought to be the slower craft 
of the two. That she is not—that she can sail faster on every point of 
sailing, proves conclusively that her model and ballasting is superior. 

Having faith that the sentiment ‘“‘a fair field and no favor’ is as 
strong in the American people asin any people under the sun, I can- 
not come to any other conclusion but that ignorance and vested in- 
terests will have to give way, and that fair play will be given to all 
—— all models. 

me of the writers who uphold the Bourbon vagaries profess to ' 
entertain the belief that the centreboard sloops which Madge so 
handily defeated last autumn, without any necessity for drawing upon | 
the time allowance to which her inferiority in size entitled her, will | 
beat her in the light winds of the summer season. Would these par- | 
ties match sloops of her own size against the famous Scotch cutter | 
for a series of races, to be sailed under New York Yacht Club rules, | 





their cash and reputation in any such way. Why, then, make such 


an exhibition of misplaced spread-eagleism, and why so stoutly up; | among the = at Pensacola, Fla., for man 


hold crafts which are fast only in light airs of wind and in narrow, | saw any of t 
| very handy rig and a safe one. 


confined waters? 

You have, however, been successful in your crusade in favor of 
lead ballast and double head rig. Keep on, and victory will eventually 
crown your efforts. Port Tack. 


i 
BELLEVILLE, Ont. ; 


THE FIRST YAWL. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

My attention having been called (I believe that is the customary 
phrase) to an article in your paper of date of March 9, in which my 
name is mentioned, I beg your kind indulgence while I endeavor to 
correct one or two errors into which your correspondent has fajlen. 
The article in question, ‘‘The Yaw] in America,”’ purports to give the 
history of the yawl in America, and states that the 
and sailing the first yawl built in America belongs to Com. Harrison 
who used one built here in 1855. This is an error, and had the yawl 
imported by Com. H. in 1849 been used, she would still not have been the 
first yawl in America. I have in my possession a sketch of Edwin 
Moody, by the artist Champney, long since dead, poor fellow, taken 
“on board the Phantom, off Fiddler's Reach, Kennebec River, August, 
1846." The Phantom was a yawl, 22ft. long, with raking square stem, 
and with flush deck running to a bulkhead about amic — with 
doors and companion slide, making a comfortable cuddy. She was 
built in Boston and run along the whole New England coast as a 
cruiser from 1845 to 1849 or later. At the time the sketch in question 
was made the Phantom, with a party of four, consisting of Edwin 
Hoody, captain and owner, (then about 18 years old) John Foster, 
Fitz Henry Lee, and Benjamin Champney, was on one of these jaunts 
of hers. The honor, therefore, belongs to Moody, unless some one 
can go back of °45. 

The Phantom was a keel’boat, and I think the only one ever owned 
i, there being no stauncher centerboard man in the country 
than himself. The rig was the same as the Enid as represented in 
your paper, with the exception that the driver was a sprit sail, and 
the mainsail a plain gaff sail with the cloths all running the same 
way. While I am willing to admit that the Phantom was not, strictly 
speaking, a ‘‘cabin” yawl, I decline te admit the claim of the Enid to 
rank first among that class. In the year 18191 am informed there 
was built in Gloucester, Mass., for Edwin Moody, a yacht called the 
Chimera, 4ift. long, and 14ft. beam, with a cabin with two staterooms. 
This yacht was rigged as a yawl and used for two years in and about Bos- 
ton harbor, when she was shipped on board the ship Richmond, bound 
for this place. The master was extremely unwil ng to take her, and 
upon the plea that she endangered the safety of the ship threw her 
overboard and abandoned her. Nothing, I believe, was ever heard of 
her afterward. 

The sloop Chelsea Smith, of Mystic, had a narrow escape from a 
similar fate; the opts of the ship she was on, determining to 
abandon her at San Carlos, the mate offered to bring her to this port 
with one man. The captain supposing he should see nothing more of 
mate, man or Chelsea Smith, gave the required permission a 
in the form of a blessing, (go and be d—d) and had the satisfaction o’ 

g beaten in two days by the cockleshell, as he considered her. 

The Petrel mentioned by your correspondent I did not build, but 
bought of M. Gray. She was draughted by Moody and rigged by him 
4s a periauger, and a stauncher little craft never threw spray. I had 
used her some time with this rig, whenI came across Magregor’s 
“Cruise Alone tn the Yawl Rob Roy.”’ I was greatly interested in his 
account, but thought my just as handy as the yawl, but convers- 
ing with Moody on the subject one day he showed me the pictures of 

Phan . Fired with emulation I 


accepted ihn te eenee toe Be to 1, and July 4, 1867, I 
‘er toc a yawl, an Vv 6 
made my first essay. verything was new and strange, a as 
usual in trial worked aes manner, but 
knowing that boat was mapa one having su faith 
"s reports of the of , 1 persevered, and alter- 
Spars and rigging a and ‘all learning the rig myself, I 


| used were they prevail, an 


long, with sha: 


outside of Sandy Hook? I venture to say that they would not risk | and had discarded the James. : 
with jiggers, and rigged pretty much like the James, have been in use 


at last got the hang of it, and was soon able to invite Mr. Yale to take 
a cruise to Angel Island with me. 

The behavior of the little craft under short sail in a sea and weather 
that brought the big fellows to mainsail and jib settled the question 
with us as to the desirability of the yawl rig in these waters. Did I 
not propose to write at some future time, when not too tired,(?) an 
article on ‘“‘cruising in a one-tonner,”’ I would give you some of the 
Petrel’s wanderings. 

In 1869, W. J. Stone, the builder of the Petrel, and many other good 
boats, built me the yaw! Sweetheart, modeling her from my drawings. 
She was 18ft. 6in. water line, 22ft. 6in. over all; 7ft. 6in. beam, and 
drew between eighteen and twenty inches, without board; her cabin 
which was lighted by a skylight, the first one used in a yacht here, 
was nine feet long, and had on one side near the companion a galley 
neatly boxed in so as to be no cause of offence when its duty was 
formed; oy either side were lockers for clothes; forward were lockers 
for crockery, etc., and on top of the centercase a tank large enough 
to hold water for two for several days. Atthe after end opposite 
the galley was a book-case stored with books, which when the anchor 
was down and tongues tired of wagging were in great demand. The 
Sweetheart was several tons smaller than the Great Eastern, it is 
true, still I think she may fairly claim to have had a cabin; and to be 
the first cabin yaw] in the Bay of San Francisco. 

Your correspondent’s remarks in regard to the yawl Frolic are, I 
think, perfect! y correct, but there are one or two curious items in re- 
gard toher. She is the most indefatigable sailer in the fleet, but there 
is this curious anomaly, she isa centerboard yawl, owned, built for 
and sailed by one of the staunchest keel cutter men in the country; 
and though of course he won’t admit it she would not have logged one 
third of the number of miles she has to her credit had she been a keel 
boat, for there was not water enough in half the places she went to to 
float a craft of her size, hampered with a keel. She is, too, a standing 
rebuke to those who say a centerboard boat can not be seaworthy, 
for no craft of her size his been out in more dusty weather, or ook 
ted herself better. Ske might be handsomer, I suppose, but I doubt 
if é more comfortable and perfectly reliable craft of | er size ever flew 
a flag. 

I forgot to say that on both Petrel and Sweetheart the mainsail and 
driver were leg of mutton, as both were intended to be and were 
handled in all weathers by one person, therefore all complications 
aloft were rigidly excluded. The Petrel was never reefed, and the 
Sweetheart but once while rigged asa yawl, the occasion being a 
blow that compelled a sloop of twice her length to anchor under 
Angel Island for shelter for three hours, as her captain did not dare to 
venture across, having several lad es aboard. For my part, I can see 
no reason why a yawl may not be sparred for light winds, if to be 
yet retain her advantages of easy handl- 
means rapid reduction of sail; and no rig yet devised presents a 
tithe of its advantages for single-handed cruis ng: 

WILL Brooks, 
Canoeing Editor San Francisco Olympian. 


Editor Forest and Stream : 
In your recent article about the James the date was wrong. The 
ilot I bought her from was named McKibbon. I purchased the boat 
stween 1852 and 1854, and he had used her in his business for some 
time previously, and had built another on the same plan, but 18 feet 
rand finer ends, which suited his purposes better, 
I am under the impression that boats 


years, but I never 


em, as I have never been to that place. It is certainly a 
Morton TouLMIN. 


THE STELLA MARIS. 


N2 long ago we published information concerning this new type of 
IN canoe. This week we present an ijlustration of one of her class 


onor of owning | 


| she is equally well adapted, 
| ing Canoe” with a tritle more sheer, suiting her better for lumpy 


| water. 


built by Mr. Rushton, of Canton. There is a ceaseless searching 
1 among men of the paddle after the best combination of qualities in a 
| canoe, just as yachting men are engaged in a continual strife of give 
and take with nature in the struggle to combine opposing forces in 
| such proportions that the best ‘‘all round” yachts may be produced. 
The canoe of general good qualities, which shall not possess one par- 
ticular attribute to the exclusion of some other of equ! consideration, 
is a type which naturally appeals to a very large section in America. 
While the canoeist of the seaboard or along the shores of the great 
| lakes will insist upon the highest performance as a sailer and resorts 
to boards, keels, shotbags and reefing gear, the general inland cruiser, 
who looks upon his wee barkie as a sort of traveling accompaniment, | 
to be ready upon all occasions and useful for all services. needs some- 
thing very different from his brother. His must be a light little flyer 
under paddle, yet not too light but what she can sail. She must have 
fine ends, yet floor enough to be steady and to carry a load and a good 
spread of muslin. She must be of reduced draft and still not drive 
broadside off when on a wind. Strong but not heavy; a good enough 
sea-boat without too much sheer to make her hard on the paddle. She 
must be roomy, yet not full, tight as a bottle of course, handsome and 
handy. She must be, in fact, perfection as nearly as possible on all | 

ints for service of any kind and character. As may be supposed, 
t is no easy thing to secure such aregular multum in parvo, and many 
have been the designs and failures in which the problem has been at- 
tempted. The Stella Maris is one of the most successful ‘“‘combina- 
tions’ yet brought to public notice, and a popular future, no doubt, 
awaits this ds npee class. For general service on river and lake, 


for both paddle and sail, for long voyaging or short afternoon dips 
She is the well-known ‘‘American Travel- 


The length over all is 14ft., beam 26in., depth from outside of 
garboard to top of gunwale 834in., with 3in. crown to deck and a keel 
of 1%in. below the rabpet. Depth of bow, including keel, is 16in., and 
at the stern 14%4in. There is 341n. rocker to the keel, so that she will 
be sufficiently sensitive to a stroke of the blade, 

The Stella 1s usually supplied with a very handsome “‘lateen,” a 
modification of the Lord | ees rig. A glance at our illustration will 
explain. While not suitable to — large areas, this rig is unques- 
tionably the handiest i nable for crutsing ees and a very 
efficient one, too. The sails are flat as boards, there is no long mast, 
no multiplicity of gear and lines. The yard is simply sli over 
a pin at the pole masthead, the jaws on the boom take hold of the 
mast, the skipper trims ip on the sheet and away his little charge 


aw weight, the danger of twisting when goin, 
the ¢e 


by a premear “factory” of a size and completeness which astonishes 
the r. Canton, hitherto an almost unknown inland town, has 
become famed across the seas as the center of one of the most thriv- 
ing establishments of the kind. In fact, Rushton has become Can- 
ton, and no disrespect to its other worthy inhabitants. 

As an instance of the rapid development of the sport in America, 
we may state that Rushton carries in stock something like 150 canoes, 
and sells them like hot cakes every spring, and with a score of hands 
cannot keep pace with the demand. r-saving machinery of all 
kinds has been introduced and canoes are now set up and finished off 
wholesale, in fleets at a time, though each one receives that personal 
care and supervision which has given to Rushton’s work such an en- 
viable reputation. His ‘‘factory’’ consists of a main bui three 
stories high, 80ft. long and 30ft. wide, with two a . long 
and 18ft. wide. The cellar is used for seasoning ber by furnace 
or kiln and other processes. The first story is devoted to the receipt 
and storage of lumber, dressed and undressed; also for oars, paddles, 
keels, paints, and for material for boxing. The second story is given 
up to eneral work. In one wing is a steam-boiler and fixtures, with 
machines for ribbing the boats by Rushton’s patent method, and also 
appliances for bending timber to suitable forms. In the other win; 
are the offices, drawing-room, and — apartments. The thi 
story is used for storage and finishing of boats, painting, varnishing, 
and the like. The attic is the receptacle for patterns. There is about 
these shops at present a buzz of activity which augurs well for the 
coming season and for the vast patron bestowed by the public 
upon this enterprising builder and successful business man. ‘To Mr. 
Rushton’s personal interest in behalf of — the sport owes no 
little of its present popularity and the deep root it has taken with the 
masses of our population. 





DANFORTH STOVES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your edition of March 23, 1882, I find article signed ‘“‘Saucepan.”’ 
I undertake to reply, not for paper controversy nor advertisement, 
but for the number of letters received from canoeists, yachtsmen, 
etc. There seems to be a want which I can fill, provided that: First, 
“‘Saucepan”’ must learn that baking and broiling require intense, pro- 
longed heat, not to be had by anything that a canoe can carry—mot 
even charcoal. My stove—occupying (one burner) 14x1i6in. square. 
19in. high, with space above for pipe and fount 3ft. high (pipe could 

o through floor of yacht, but if cabin will hold a man sitting down 
t has height for stove)—will bake. broil, boil, do any and every kind o: 
cooking quicker and better than any other heat yet known. Of course 
this size could be reduced one-half in height and one-third in square 
if ademand that would pay for patterns came in. If Danforth’s 
stove and fluid cannot be used in yacht or canoe, then there is no use 
looking for anything. I can cook in smaller space than any stove or 
heat yet invented, and will provided the stoves would sell. We busi- 

ness men look to sales, not wants. 

Anything that will cook will ignite, and in a storm or carelessly used 
sudden oo will burn up the cabin. If hay, straw, charcoal or 
matches used, the yacht can’t cook in astorm. I can’t prevent 
my fluid igniting from flame, nor burning if set on fire. I spend all 
my means in proving to people that Danforth’s tluid will burn. 

“Saucepan” or his friends may mix 1 or 1,000 parts of air with Dan- 
forth’s genuine fluid, and it cannot be exploded. 

No experimenting needed. For seventeen years all experiment 
that money could buy or opposition could oy has been without suc- 
cess. Yet it will burn. Put an ounce of fluid in a gallon can, shake 
it, heat it, freeze it—do all he pleases with it—when lighted match is 
dropped in it will burn at the orifice mixed with air, nothing more. 

Danforth’s fluid is not “naphtha” nor ‘“‘benzine.”’ There are no 
such articles. It is a light product, or pure hydro-carbon; is not safe 
anywhere—neither are matches, — nor water, 

Charcoal has had the ingenuity of 1,000 years, yet it’s only dirty, 
gassy, smoky charcoal, 

Now for ‘‘Saucepan’s” last shot. An inexpensive article. There 
are “inventive cusses”’ by the mile, but perpetual motion, living with- 
out food, on sweet apples, etc., all have had a few believers, but like 
Pat's cow and eye-glass, making shavings grass, she died just as the 
invention seemed a success. 

Cast iron, galvanized iron, brass, even paper, can't be formed into 
stoves for nothing. Nothing can be used with perfect safety—no light 
or heat in a yacht if it has an ignoramus for manager. In a storm he 
must go without eating or reading; in a calm safety is everywhere. 

Danforth’s stoves are safe, clean, strong, e:-iiy lighted, free from 
smoke and smell, and cook everything better tiiwn any fire or stove 

et made. But Danforth’s fluid will burn. The millenium is eoming, 

riend ‘‘Saucepan.”” Glad to hear these criticisms. Give me orders, 
and I will make a yacht stove of iron, 6in. square, that will do all re- 
quired—only Danforth’s fluid must burn. DERICK F’, DANFORTH. 

WasHinerTon, D. C. 


TYPE. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your paper having a reputation for fair dealing, you will probably 
allow me to say,in way of comment on the recent and reiterated 
statements as to light-draught yachts and centreboards being driven 
to the wall by cutters and keels, that I have reason to know there 
never was a greater demand than at present for yachts of the very 
lightest displacement and centreboards of the most approved Amer- 
ican type. The demand for sharpies is now so great that I could not 
accept the work offered without carrying on afar more extensive 
business than at present I am inclined to be bothered with. 

As tosharpies being non-seaworthy and only fit for Bourbons and 
clam-diggers, all I have to say is that, years ago, these boats were 
proved to be far dryer, handier and more comfortable in rough water 
than the cumbersome cutter. While as to their speed and ease of 
working under such circumstances, it needs but that I refer to the 
two past years, during which our friends of avoirdupois and chunks 
have shown themselves afraid to meet the sharpie at sea and short- 
handed. 

Lest ‘‘A Yachtsman” should feel wounded, and again charge me 
with ingenious advertising, I wish to add that this is written in the 
interest of Corinthian cruising, and that he and I can settle the mat- 
ter at sea in our little boats. Mine will be ready on one month’s 
notice. 

Last summer I was warned to keep out of print on centreboards, 
or “‘the boys (with keels, you know) would use me up.”’ Well, did 
they? THomAS CLAPHAM. 


We hardly agree with Mr. Clapham, our experience and observa- 
tions leading to different conclusions. It is likely enougi that there 
always will be a demand for boats such as Mr. Clapliam makes a 
specialty of. For river work, shoals, hunting and fishing, his light 
drafts are excellent in their way, and being cheap into the baryain, 
will meet wants in the direction indicated. This is a very different 
thing, however, from regular yachting yerrente While keels were 
altogether in bad odor a few years ago, Mr. Clapham and others can- 
not shut their eyes to the fact that practically no centreboard yachts 
are built any more in the East, about ninety per cent. of the yachts 
launched around the Cod this year being keels. Inthe New York Y. 
C. in 1866, out of a fleet of forty sail, only six were keels, that is, fit- 
teen per cent. We find in 1881, out of a fleet of seventy-nine, no less 
than thirty are keels, or about forty per cent., and this year the per 
centage of keels will be nearly fifty, or one-half of the whole lot. 
Facts like these are more convincing than mere asseverations. More- 
over, the board has had the start by many years, and keels have been 
resuscitated only through the strenuous efforts of Forrest anp STREAM 
for a short three years past. If so much lost ground has been re- 

ained in such a short period through the instrumentality of a single 
Carnal pitted against the entire press and strong prejudice, it is fair 
to infer that even greater popularity awaits the keel in the near 
future. We are content with the turn of affairs, and await the pre- 
dominance of the keel in New York with the same confidence we pre- 
dicted its prevalence in the East. The supposed superiority of the 
centreboard for speed and weatherliness has been completely ex- 
ploded. The board now exists only upon presumed advantages in 
draft. While there is no question about its being an advantage in 
certain — localities and for laying up on the mud when neces- 
sary, we have denied and still deny it Preference on every count other 
than purely exceptional considerations. 

On the other hand the objections to the board are serious, Cram 

ing cabins, interfering with a proper stepping of the mainmast in 

schooners, witness Mr, Platt’s new craft now building, and the loss of 
ashore unexpectedly, 


xcessive draft confining the yacht to dee waters and chan- 





dashes off like a shot out of agun. For heavy weather the mizzen is 
set in place of the main, the latter being kept below snugly furled. 


portable, as every real canoe ought to be. Deck, hatches and fit ngs 
of Spanish cedar and ney Bulkheads 3ft. from eaci end, the 
well being fitted with a hate four sections. 





below deck and adjustable to shanks of all lengths. 
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i pettenccinysinamnomeesind 
find this latter class steadily on the increase, and believe that before 
long the great body of American yachtsmen will accept our views on 
the subject, that by far the best sport is to be found up and down the 
coast and at sea, and that legitimate yachts should be built for that 
purpose, instead of the child’s-play in the Sound. It is for the further- 
ance of seagoing yachts and yachtsmen that Forest AND STREAM has 
so long been battling. The other kind may as will drift up and down 
the Sound on a raft with a circus tent and a beer-keg for diversion. 
Such a rig will serve their ends quite as well as the. traps now in use. 
There is no love lost between ourselves and the excursionist dubbin; 
himself a yachtsman who has never had a day at the real thing an 
does not know what it is like, and cannot even imagine ‘‘where the 
fun of going to sea comes in.” Their choice is not likely to appeal to 
the genuine yachtsman whose passion is for the life of the sea. The 
two classes are distinct and will no more mix than oil and water. The 
interests of this journal are with the sailors and their ships. The 
necessity of seeking shoal flats does not exist in wholesome, able boats, 
and provisions for such a contingency, involving a sacrifice of far 
more important considerations, are out of place. We cannot insert 
further communications on this time-worn subject. 


OUTSIDE LEAD. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I find in the Olympian, our best sporting paper here in San Fran- 
cisco, a statement that Mr. Hyde Bowie had become a convert to 
your ideas on outside ballast. He certainly does contemplate putting 
on more lead outside, but to my knowledge Mr. Bowie has long ago 
come to the conclusion that the right p ce for weight was as low 
down as you could get it. It is only justice to him to say that he was 
one of the first to essay the experiment here. He built the sloop 
Nellie some four years ago and increased her outside ballast from one 
to three tons, being a firm believer in its efficacy, apart from the 
wholesome lessons l'orEsT AND. STREAM has since taught. After the 
Nellie’s success other yachts followed suit, and now no yacht of any 
pretences to speed or high rating thinks of leaving the stocks without 
alead keel. It has come to pass just as you said it would, and I for 
one am glad to bear witness thai facts are justifying you in every- 
thing you have advocated. Still in local circles we do not wish to see 
Mr. Bowie overlooked in the matter of outside ballast, hence this 
letter to you. Heis now adding by actual weight 4,789lbs., over two 
tons, to the schooner Nellie’s keel, which already weighs 5,690Ibs., so 
you see he will swing five tons where it talks. Nellie has been “‘dry- 
ing out’ this winter, and had a skag aft, put on to balance her sail, 
knocked away and lead substituted. This ‘drying out’’ process is a 
new departure in some respects, The Nellie had her seams opened 
with a calking iron, the oakum and cement all being removed. In 
consequence she is now perfectly dry, the seams smooth and nice, 
ready to receive cotton and putty. ONE OF THE CARPENTERS. 

San Francisco, March 10, 


YAWLS FOR THE LAKES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I fully concur with you concerning the usefulness, etc., of a yawl 
rig for the lakes, especially for Lake Erie, where (here) we have so 
much fresh wind and plenty of it. We are as you know, at the 
northeast end of Lake Erie, and our prevailing wind is southwest; 
so we have the full sweep of the breezes from a distance of 250 miles, 
consequently we have some ‘“‘sea’’ on all the time. Then too in 
going anywhere up the lake our work is invariably to windward. So 
we or have something better than the baggy jib and big boomed 
mainsail. 

The prevailing rig is the schooner, both in yachts and small ‘‘hook- 
ers,” both Canadian and American. They are considered more 
— than the sloop, owing to the common necessity of quick work 
in reducing sail, we having a good many squalls. 

I desire to extend to you my congratulations and thanks for the 
good done for the yachting fraternity in keeping up your vigorous 
work for the cause of reform. 

The sentiments expressed in the good old Formgst AND STREAM are 
fully concurred in by me, arfd I always look forward for my paper to 
see what good news you put in. SaILor Boy. 

We certainly advise the yaw] for the lakes, especially for ‘‘hookers,”’ 
fishermen and working boats. It is handier, safer and faster for 
them quite as much as for yachtsmen. Let some one start the 
“hoom” in Buffalo, and all hands will follow as fast as provincialism 
wears away. The yawlis much superior to the small schooner in 
every way. 




















AMERICA CUP. 


‘TE have received several letters concerning the cup. As the 
latter is to all intents and purposes ‘‘a dead cock in the pit,” 
no good ends can be served by surrendering our space to further dis- 
cussion of the matter. The responsibility for the blunder has been 
placed by us upon the New York Y. C., exactly where it belongs. It 
was pointed out in this journal that clauses arrogating privileges to 
one side and refusing the same terms to the other were unfair and 
attended with mischief. In ecco the reiteration of such clauses 
in the new “deed of gift’’ the N. Y. Y. C. braved public opinion to the 
contrary, and = wopny which might possibly have become the emblem 
of many a future international victory has in consequence been 
robbed of all caste and is reduced to an object of ridicule abroad. As 
a memorial of grand matches won in the past the Cup still has its 
historic interest and worth. Asa challenge to yachtsmen of other 
nations it is in very poor repute. Itisidle attempting to whitewash 
the blundering of those responsible, for however easy we may try to 
let ourselves down, foreigners cannot be caught with empty words, 
but judge by the cold facts ir the case. There wiil be no more 
challenges for the America Cup. That is all there is to it. 





PROFESSIONALS. 


Editor Forest and Stream : 

Will you please furnish us with a detailed definition of the word 
professional sailing master. There has been a sort of cloud hanging 
over this word for many years, and as we are thinking of giving sev- 
eral races under the Corinthian principles, it is very necessary to fully 
understand the meaning of the word. You will greatly oblige many 
of the Philadelphia yachtsmen. O. F. K. 

A “profesional” sailing master is one who handles a yacht for wages 
or profit, either upon a special occasion or as a means of gaining a 
livelihood in whole orin part. In general, ‘‘professionals’’ include 
all those who work for wages or profit in or about boats. Strictly, 
_ anyone engaged or having been engaged directly in building or handl- 
ing boats or vessels by manual labor is deemed a ‘‘professional.”’ 
No positive laws have been formulated, however, and it is a good plan 
for each club announcing Corinthian races to give its own definition as 
to who shall be accepted as an amateur. This should be strict and 
precise to admit of no doubts. 


FLUSH DECK AT LAST.—Capt. Wm. McCormick's fine ship has 
been launched at East Boston. She has the honor of being the first 
small flush deck sloop in America. We have no doubt all Eastern 
yachtsmen will eventually come to the same thing. The new sloop is 
a veritable frigate. handsome and smart in appearance. She is rather 
short and beamy, because built to evade taxation for length, but she 
has the depth and more than the draft and outside weight of a cutter. 
Her rig will be om pe we — to see double head sail tried on 
her next season. is yacht is 39ft. on deck, 33ft. on load line, 13ft. 
8in. extreme beam, 7ft. 9in. draft. Has six tons, s-i-x t-o-n-s of iron 
way down on the bottom of the keel! That is where it will just talk. 
Timbers of oak, sided 4in., moulded 3gin. at bottom and 24 at top, 
oo 10in. Has iron floors, cutter fashion. Cabin 6ft. headroom in 
the clear, and not a vestige of a barn on deck at that. Mast 48ft., 
bowsprit outboard 15ft. 6in., boom 34ft., gaff 27ft., hoist 34ft., topmast 
28ft. Notice the length of the gaff and the business-like topmast 
which the owner proposes to have go — down as easy as his 

mnant. The eee of this yacht below are simply astonish- 
ing. They include large stateroom aft, cutter-fashion, a winding 
eompanion “‘stairs’’ between separate bnikheads, big saloon, separate 

alley, w. c. and roomy forecastle, with standing height fore and aft. 

f course there will be no ounee. to cut up the room down below, for 
the new craft will be “rammed through” any kind of weather, and 
what comes over forward can make a break out by the taffrail. She 
isin the hands of a ——— sailor, and as live a crew as America 
ever produced. If her speed comes up to e tation, it will be good- 
bye old style, and the McCormick ship will the “coming type,” at 
least for saijing under length rules. We rejoice at her advent as 
something new, something which has the deck of a yacht, the draft 
and ballast of a yacht, the mmodations and ho’ ~—oe ofa 

ht. Unlike most craft, she is nota fair weather oy but she is 
Costece from keel to truck; would we had more of her kind, 


DEMAND FOR KEELS.—Eastern yeohts are becoming prepet in 
New York, and what there is in the market is snapped up at a flash. 
Last year we imported Gael and Vision, both mowing wanhaka 
colors. This year two more are already promised, Mr. Lincoln has 
sold his hard weather boat Gem to Mr. West, of See, and will sail 
her around the Cod for her new port himself before long. Gem is a 
wind-jammer, and will eat any centerboatd out of her wind when in 
hands who know her well. She is . water line, and swings 3,000Ibs, 
ef lead, l-e-a-d, some 6ft. down. Her draft is, we believe, about 7ft. 

other keel boat will be brought around for C, A. Winters, She,is 

load line, and draws about 


FOREST AND STREAM. [Apr 6, 1882, 











ble 50, ten shots. Wm. M. Chase, pit, 50, possible 50, ten shots, 
Wm. M. Chase, pistol, 25 bullseyes in thirty shots, Frank H. Lord, 
pistol, 49, possible 50, ten shots. Pierre Lorrillard, Jr., pistol, 16shots 
in one minute, , possible 80. 













KATIE GRAY.—Editor Forest and Stream: This well-known ten- 
tonner, of Belleville, Ontario, which swept the board on Lake Ontario 
for several zoom, was not so successful as usual last year. The dif- 
ficulty was that she could not be kept clear of water; so, thinking his 
favorite craft rotten, her owner had her opened up recently, with the 








object of rebuilding, if necessary. The trouble was found to be that 


a stupid workman had, in shifting a chain plate on therport side four 
years ago, placed it between two frames, thus causing the whole top 
side to open when the yacht was carrying a press of canvas. The 
planking and frames are as sound as ever, and the needed alterations 
and repairs will at once be made. It is expected that the yacht will 
retrieve her reputation this season. 

EXPERIENCE AND YAWLS.—Editor Forest and Stream: Some 
five years ago I learned to appreciate the good points and general 
handiness of the rig, and have tried ina number of instances to get 
some of thé new sloops built here to adopt the rig, but without success, 
as the local “‘talent”’ ag nt they knew better, because sloops were 
such a success (!) in New York. The way I first learned the value of 
the was this: Ever since I was a youngster I took to the water like 
a duck, and have owned and sailed all sorts of small sloops and 
schooners, principally the latter, and it was on our long cruises and 
dark nights when having to reef that I thought how much more handy 
those English fellows have their yawls rigged.—V. (Buffalo.) 


BEVERLY YACHT CLUB.—Editor Forest and Stream: Races of 
Beverly Y. C. fixed as follows: July 8, off Nahant, first championship 
match, July 29, off Swampscott, second championship match; —_ 
19, «pe regatta, ‘Swampscott or Marblehead; Sept. 1, Marblehead, 
third championship match. There will be one special race at Monu- 
~~ Beach, date not yet decided; also one special at Marblehead.— 


HAVERHILL YACHT CLUB.—Haverhill, April 2, 1882.—Hditor 
Forest and Stream: The following is a list of our officers: Commo- 
dore, Wm. M. Dresser; Vice-Commodore, J. E. Devoy; Fleet Captain, 
J. E. Collins; Secretary, C. H. Stacy; Treasurer, G. D. Ayer; Meas- 
urer, H. J. Doan. Trustees—J. E. Rindoworets. E. P. Tenny, G. A. 
Toxbory. Regatta Committee—J. C. Goodwin, N. G. Knowles, A. O. 
Perley.—S. 

DEPTH VALUED.—EZditor Forest and Stream: I sailed a beamy 
catboat last year, and had my experience in rough water. Thanks 
to your well written articles on cutters, I have learned how to buy a 
more able boat, and have just bought one, depth, etc., to my liking. 
I will endeavor to get some points on our market boats here, and give 
them to you. They are fast and very able.—O. (Boston). 

ELECTION.—Editor Forest and Stream; At the annual meeting of 
the Acquackanonk Rowing Club of Passaic, held at the above place, 
the following officers were elected; G. Higbie, President; W. J. Cooper, 
Captain; H. E. Wadsworth, Lieut.; E. C. Biele, Treas.; J. W. Higbie, 
Sec'y. Trustees—J.W. Higbie, W. J. Cooper, E. C. Biele. 

THISBIE.—We hear that this Boston yacht will try the yaw] rig this 
summer, and hope to report later concerning her. Her owner writes 
us: “I shall put on large jib and driver, and see how her speed com- 
pares with the old mainsail. Iam satisfied itis the rig for comfort 
and safety.’’ 





Rifle al | Tray Shiooting, 


NEW YORK GUN CLUB. 


Te spring meeting of the New York Gun Club will take place to- 
. day and Friday, April 6 and 7, at Bergen Point, N. J. First day— 
10 A. M.—Visitors’ Sweepstakes at $10 each; 10 birds; handicap rise. 
First prize, cup, value $50, and cash $100; second prize, $75; third prize, 
$50; fourth prize, $25. Entries to close at 11 A. M. on the day of the 
shoot. Same day.—‘‘Tug of war.’’ A match between two teams se- 
lected by choice from the competitors present by two captains to be 
named on the ground by the executive committee of the New York 
Gun Club; first choice to be determined by lot, and then each captain 
to choose alternately until all present desiring to compete are chosen. 
Entrance fee, $5 per man; handicap rise; number of birds to be gov- 
erned by number of entries, and to be determined by the executive 
committee of the New York Gun Clnb. Prizes—To each member of 
winning team a handsome emblem of Victory, and to each member 
of losing team an insignia of defeat. Second day—10 A. M.—Cham- 
Se Sweepstakes at $100 each; 30yds. rise; 50 birds each. Entries 
imited to 10, Prizes—Champion Cup, presented by the N. Y. G.C., 
to go to the winner. Entrance money divided as follows: If less than 
five entries, the second to save his entrance, the remainder to the 
winner; if five entries, the winner to receive two-thirds, and the sec- 
ond one-third; if more than five entries, the winner to receive one- 
half, second one-third, and the third one-sixth of the entrance money. 


SOME SCORES. 


HE pay. of gallery-shooting has been pretty well tested 

in New York, where a number of first-class indoor butts have 
been fitted up. One of these is situated at Mr. Chas. D. Shep- 
pard’s White Elephant, on Broadway, near 80th street, and here the 
records of work done have been most carefully preserved. The range 
which is but one feature at this resort of evening recreation combines 
the results of experience in such matters with the best mechanical 
skill and care in construction. The targets are proportionately re- 
duced for the range, so as to make it equal to shooting 200 or 300 
yards. A notable feature of this range—a characteristic of few other 
ranges within doors, and of none to anything like the same extent—is 
its perfect ventilation, and its consequent entire freedom from the 
smell of the gas arising from burned gunpowder. This range has been 
subjected in the presence of disinterested parties to the severe and 
unprecedented test of 1,400 shots fired in rapid succession, and no 
smoke or odor could be detected at all outside the gallery itself, and 
not even within, except for a few moments after the cessation of the 
shooting. The secret of this is, of course, the peculiar provision that 
has been made for the constant current of air, which at once conveys 
away every particle of the products of the combustion of the powder. 
Another capital idea which has been carried out in connection with 
this range remains to be noticed. When it becomes necessary for the 
person in attendance to visit the targets, an automatic appliance 
closes a bullet-proof door behind him, which is only opened when he 
ha; returned to his former station. Hence an accident to the attend- 
aut, who is the only individual ever in danger in rifle ranges, is ren- 
dered absolutely out of the question at the “White Elephant.’’ The 
target may be interviewed with as much safety as though the rifles were 
made of leather, the bullets of putty and the riflemen all paralytics. 
Mr. J. 8. Conlin, the manager of the range, and under whose super- 
vision it was constructed, deserves the thanks of all lovers of rifle 
target practice, for placing at the disposal so complete a set of fix- 
tures for the indulgence of their favorite form of amusement. 

Out of the multitude of records on file at the gallery we select a few 
as follows: ; 

200 yards reduced target, off-hand. 

L. V. Sone, D. A. Davis, Wm. Hayes and Fred Conlin, made 50, 
possible 50, in ten shots. J. B. Blydenburg, in five consecutive 
targets, made three full scores and two 48, possible 50. Dr. O. Adel- 
bork Fred. Hessler and L. C. Ivory, made 49, in possible 50, in ten shots. 
F: T. Brown, Charles Heizman, M. F. Rattery, L. W. Sibley, F. H. 
Holton and Col. J. Riggs, made 48, in ssible 50, ten shots. J. 8S. 
Ellsworth and T. Fitz, made 47, in poe ble 50, ten shots. Harry T. 
Lockwood, made 46, in possible 50, ten shots. Wilson McDonald and 
Henry A. Gildersleeve, made 45, in possible 50, ten shots. Judge 8. 
Smith, Wm. H. Jackson, W. M. Farrow and A. B. Smith, made 35, in 

ossible 35, seven shots. R. K. Cooke, O. H. ne, A. W. Colwell, 

illiam Miller, Dr. Bradford and J. W. Morton, made 34, in possible 35, 
seven shots. Chas. W. Minor, E. E. Tiffany and: Daniel Pioli, made 33, 
in possible 35, seven shots. 

200 yards reduced Creedmoor targets, and rest permitted. ‘ 

John Shields, made 50, in possible 50, ten shots. Suakichi Takagi, 
made 45, in possible 50, ten shots. Captain Thomas Doolittle, three 
full scores, seven shots. Wm. O. Bush, A. Salvini, E. N. Carpenter. 
John H. Matthews, John D. Clark and W. C. Poppe, each one full 
score, seven shots. E. D. Newstadt, C. P. G tly. and Dr. J. W. 
Gundie, made 34, in possible 35, seven shots. E. M. Fanfield and Geo. 
A. Lewis, made 33, in possible 35, seven shots. 

500 yards reduced target, any rest permitted. 

Captain Thomas Doolittle, made two full scores, seven shots. F. A. 
Aramayo and P. E. Merrit, each made one full score, seven shots. W. 
Dudley, miade 34, in possible 35, seven shots. Theodore Bailey, made 
88, in possible 35, seven shots. 

Ready Measurement Target. 

Charles W. Minor, ten shots, measured 2 inches, 

Teaser and General Targe 

Theodore Bailey, teaser, 46, possible 50, ten shots. Theodore nem, 
teaser, 93 le 35, seven shots, Michaei McGrath, teaser, 41, 
possible 50, ten shots. Theodore Bailey, general, 217, possible 250, ten 

0 


Fancy Shooting, Rifle and Pistol. 

J. B. Blydenburgh, made 24, y ossible 25, five shots, rifle picked from 
floor and fired at the word. ilson McDonald, made 46,  ponaieie 
50, at the word. Sir. Henry Haiford, rifle, 39, ible 50, “1% 
minutes. Captain Thomas Doolittle, rifle, 33, possible 85, on a 5 

t bullseye 14-in.. E. N, Carpenter ( 625) rifle, 125 shots 
98 bulls, 31 centers, inner, Cnas, F, Jones, pistol, 45, possi- 


BOSTON, April 1.—It was very disagreeable at Walnut Hill Satur- 
day, the wind blowing cold and strong from the south and southwest, 
The 500 yard range was occupied for the first time this season, several 
of the members practising with their military rifies at this distance. 
The best scores are appended: 

Creedmoor Match. 









DD BAB. oo 8 ice teais dower is chon toee 4555555 5 5 5-9 
BOAR SEMEN chao sds ciso asda ta cupcedEeaned 555655 5 4 549 
O M Jewell.......... 55545465 4 547 
W Williams 64455655 4 44 
JN Frye...... 5644465544 545 
DF Boyden 45544465644 
E Burleigh 5454454444 
CC Cadets 44556544444 
ED Ward 64345545 5-4 
T Baxter 65454544 3-4 
CJ Foye 44454444 542 
J Briggs, Jr 445444465 4-2 
S M Copeland 44444444 441 
Pe WORM aos ive ccenetgaes GeAW eas touie 443383444 4 4-39 
Novelty Match (Rest). 
SND: fant aavocccssbhacnccedewe eae 9 81010 9 9 9 9-98 
BON 6.0 vc co'scdamevehencsasuoneck 10101010 9 9 9 810 7—92 
EE Nc cies air cstulwee denease ere 10 9 9 9 810 9 9 6 10—89 
NN on taas fons cocwecne has cecetes 8 9 91010 9 7 6 10 10—88 
MOON bosciseveccicevecssectactnee 8 910 610 9 8 910 5 
AL . 8 988 8 9 9 6—82 
J Mi 8 610 8 8 6 10—%8 
E Be 583475 5 
AC 8 9 9 9 710 10—89 
BG 996610 9 9 9-8 
PE OOD oie pak <x 20 tcaku erga tacaawree 6998 7 510 9 7 10—82 
DE os cb nsincsaveddones nee neas 5 8 9 6 6 4 51010 9—72 
ee Ev Scinee's od ane iuicer pteamandaten 5 6 81010 7 7% 6 4 6—69 
DiEs MEO. cis vnicsgscaseaek cur uled es aon 483 5 69 5 710 10-67 


NEW YORK SCHUTZEN CORPS.—Headquarters 197 Bowery.— 
Officers for 1882: Captain, H. D. Bush; Adjutant, George Ohrt; Re- 
cording Secretary, F. W. Mertens, Jr.; Co nding Secretary, H. 
Rottger; Financial Secretary. H. D. Gerdts; Treasurer, A Steffens; 
Manager, H. Ranken; Shooting-masters, Phillip Klein, J. Brummer- 
hop; Faehnriche, C. Pirovano, J. C. Huser, H. D. Rottmann, F. 
Schaller; Fahnenjunker, F. Deike, H. Heineke, D. Lehnert, F. Lem- 
mermann; Finance Committee, J. F. Rottmann, C. Mahnken, H. H. 
Hingslage; Doctors, C. Shermann, M. D., T. Ploeger, Ass’t.; Stewards, 
A. Ranken, Fred’k Wilms. 

LYNN, Mass., March 21, 1882.—The Lynn Central had a very dis- 
agreeable day for their shoot on the 2ist. A high wind, with snow 
and rain combined, made it very unpleasant to stand up against. The 
attendance was not large. many preferring to stay away. The follow- 
= a _ the result of 2 sweeps at clay pigeons and 6 at glass 

alls, 5 each: . 








Pigeons. Glass Balls. 

DOs calih esr csanee aeicderede 10 DOBRO Go sicdes Nsseceves ss veel 
NUDE: .5ure so sedicisae evertooue 9 Clark ..... 25 
OMNI 5555 Vins ccadavenuee Faxe 8 Webster secu 
PRED, ixvicceS cud. cash pan svene 8 Symms...... «22 
PEt NiG kes chk cates stdpeccss clear 7 McFarland 20 
a rere . 6 Enterbrook.. 20 
Enterbrook . 


MCVOPIOIG. «5.5665 seo cess nds op 
_ March 28.—There was a high wind during the shoot, but otherwise 
afine day. The clay pigeon match was the first on programme. 
Three sweeps of 5 clay pigeons each was the next; then 5 sweeps of 5 
glass balls each. 


, Pigeons. Glass Balls. 
MED be ccnctwsckcacaus paced Me PN Siac seven coger evccuncens 23 
McFarland .. cE MERE, «55+ vest cchavdathins cs tauwen 21 
Randall.......... SE ORS 8 bcc k cesta ccseenceced 20 
ee SEED Wo co cecs tap stseetes cote 20 
Schaefer.......... LEE goicicecreivncvoearese pneotaee 
Hatch .... Be MINE i's sic Goehdeletsdeeuscewee 19 
Frost .... ee Re ree 19 
MNS sro skswGudhidecSsaneeseuples | eae 18 
INO 6 ics. o's. 6 dea chs eho <h woman oe ee een or 17 
TP rie rte EP Ss. UTR Uae fo Serpe vovcwete 16 
NN, gies sions sd siwluncee vet dows DP OR, 5 csancictiiteoseites tee 16 
UD 6 sin SuLee 545.005 co ekeshliees 9 
Scores in sixth match at clay pigeons: 

E W Webster........ 1111111111—10 F A Johnson.......... 0010111110—6 
H W George......... 1110111111— 9 J H Frost............. 1111111101—9 
J P Randail.......... 1111111110—9 J. H. F. 


NEWPORT, March 29.—Match at Paradise range, distance 200yds.: 


Creedmoor target. 
William 8 Bryer. ....5545554555—48 Samuel McLeod. .. .5554443545—44 





W B Knight.... 5455555554—48 EE Leonard........ BISA 45—43 
Phillip Peckha 5455544445—44 





BROOKLYN, April 1.—Regular monthly shoot of the Long Island 
Forester Club for the club badge. 10 balls, rotary trap, 21 yards rise. 


eee 11010101106 Field ................. 0000101010—3 
ee ere 1111100011—7 Ryan.... ... ........ 1110000100—4 
Sweepstakes, 5 balls. 

ND be ics d cebsabsnewsx eve 10011—8 Hawkes .............. «2s. 11001—3 
CN desist «pisive e's saw es 11010—3 Banks ..............ceceees 00011—2 

Waid sivgiinvcaoccenae 00000—0 ° 


Ryan winning the shoot-off. 

NEWARK.—A pigeon match was advertised to be shot at Erb’s 
ground, Newark, N. J.,.on March 31. A goodly number of shooters 
assembled. Twenty entries were made at $5 apiece; 25yds. rise, 5 
traps, with the use of both barrels. The wind favored the birds, 
which proved to be a fair lot. The following is the score: 





Van Valkenburg... .0111110111— 8 Green ......:....... 1111011010— 7 
Hedden 1110110111— 8 Lever..... ........ 1111010111— 8 
W. P. Hughes.......1111111001— 8 Sigler................ 1111101111— 9° 
A. B. Kay ..1101111111— 9 Hayes.............0. 1001101111— 7 
W.S. Canon 1011101111— 8 _L. Quimby.......... 1110111100— 7 
Davis Cee damian ....010101011w DE: TAMGG 6. s0sc0%s 1111111111—10 
Eee 0011001111— 6 Klemm.............. 0011110100— 5 
J. Von Lengerke....1111111111—10 Jacobus............. 1101101011— 7 
NR mois ccasse0 AUTTTTIO— "9 WAR «oo. oc. ccccce 1111111111—10 
Wm. Hughes........ 1111111111—10 Duston......... .... 1111110011— 8 


Ties on 10: J. Von Lengerke, William Hughes, Dr. Pindell and Dr. 
Wynn divided $40. Ties on 9, 28yds., miss and out: Kay, 1; Smith, 0. 
Sigler, 0. Won by Kay. Case of birds, $35. Ties on 8, 28 and 30yds.: 
Van Volkenburg, 1111 0—4; Hedden, 10—1; W. P. Hughes, 1111 10— 
5; Stiles, 1111 111111—10; Jersey, 10—1; Duston, 1111 111110—9, Won 
by Stiles; $15. Ties on 7, 28yds.; Green, 111-38; Hayes, 0; Quimby, 
110—2; Jacobus, 10—1. Won by Green, $10. 

_PISTOL LOADS.—Hartford, Conn., March 9.—I noticed a short 
time ago, some remarks of yours in regard to the amount of powder 
used in .82 cal. cartridges, and the upspring resulting therefrom. I 
always like to have my Smith & Wesson handy in pane. especially to 
kill off the squirrels, chipmucks and mice, which make so free with 
one’s provisions, and my guide and I have often had a good deal of 
sport when not engaged in fishing,in knocking over the pestilent 
little thieves. But we both have many a time wished that we could 
obtain cartridges with one half the powder used in the short 32. Even 
this oe ae be fully sufficient to disable any animal one is likely 
to see within fifteen yards of his shanty door. Could not your influence 
and advocacy secure something of this kind for those who enjoy 
pistol shooting, but would prefer to aim exactly at the bullseye rather 
than six or eight inches below it? Ionce had the pleasure of an ac- 
quaintance with Capt. Travis, and shot with him every day for sev- 
eral months, using a very fine duelling pistol of about 45 or 50 bore. To 
load this he used a measure made of an empjy 22 shell, with a wire sol- 
dered toitforahandle. This minute charge at12 paces ved too 
strong for the machinery of the target bell, Tt that. a large 
charge of powder is not needed at short range.—A. N. H. 


HANDICAPPING SIGHTS.—Pittsburg, March 16, 1882.—Your paper 
seems to report more fully than _ other I have seen the gallery 
rifle matches which occur in New York, Boston, etc., and so should be 
best able to inform me as to the custom in New York leries with 
regard tosights. Ata certain ery in this city, it is the custom to 
handicap those shooting with globe and peep sights, one point in each 
five shots. It isa fi that some mien can make better scores at 
25yds. with open sights than they can with globe, and in view of this 
it seems ha fair that these men should be granted a premium for 
using that which suits them best; hence my uestion: In 25yd. shoot- 
ing at New York galleries, are open and globe sights on an 
equality? or is a handica; allowed, and how much?—R. W.B. [Sights 
are not handicapped in New York galleries. | 


PUBLISHER’S DEPARTMENT. 





Any Oxvs in need of a man to take of its club house will do 
mee to ERE Se Fee eee to-day for such a po- 


mn. 
‘AN ATTRACTIVE PLEASURE Tour is outlined by the Inter-Oceanic 
pose eprom my 88 Ylly eg ees ow another column, Full infor- 
mation may be at the Broadway office of the firm, 
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“Highest Quality” 


SNELL HO 


Finest Spring Steel Hooks tied on Selected Spanish Silk Worm 
make), or Best White Silk Wired 


Prices given are per dozen. To be had of all first-class deal 


Wholesale Depot, 48 Maiden Lane, - 


Orders received from persons residing in cities in which the dealers keep a full line of our goods will not be filled at any price. 


SPROAT, FOR FORGED 0” ‘SHAUGHNESSY, CARLISLE, ABERDEEN, AMERIC AN TROUT AND | 








FOREST AND STREAM 
ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


















Pencils, Holders, Cases, Etc. 


THE CALLI-GRAPHIC PEN. 


A GOLD PEN and RUBBER HOLDER, contain- 
ing ink for several days’ writing. Can be carried in 
the pocket. Always ready for use. A luxury to 
persons who care to preserve their individuality in 


writing. 
MABIE, TODD & BARD 
180 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Send for Price-List. 
Our Goops ARE Soup By First Ciass DEALERS, 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 


The most delightful, instructive and pro- 
fitable of the arts, for ladies or gentlemen, 





ORS. 


Gut (the Gut and Hooks our own 
Gimp. 


ers in Fishing Tackle. 


- New York. 













SNECK KENDALL—ALL SAME PRICES 8. 
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Ps a perl wl | oe | ssisnil tierce memes ished wit! 
MN FE As oe Vc vio up ac pone oMEGRE | .50 | .60 65 8 9 | B oneal 5 SS WALKER’S POCKET 
SE I ao cca nnsickvcbes nddaegeves<seteccedvevespaenedacces Pat oe 85 95 00 00 | 1.10 1.20 1.25 1.50 | 1.5% Accurate, compact, want Oe 
On treble gut loops or Ss MOTI IIL. 6 e055 cid citece gute ccascsidedashecnbaandes . oi ais) -80 85 90 | .9 1.00 1.10 | 1.25 pounds, invaluable for tourists, An Es- 
i | | | | os aay on Modern Photography, beautifully 





NEW. ,.He Le DUNCKLEE’S PATENT 
Camping and Mining Stove. 


A Splendid Dog Whistle J teachers emia ro a 


Send for descriptive a 
Water-Tight Match Box, prices and terms. 
—AND— 
Reliable Compass 
COMBINED. 


Nickel plated metal. Sold by dealers in sports- 
men’s goods, or sent by mail on receipt of price, $1. 





WILBUR & CO., Box 2,832, N. Y. P. O. 





For 12 Persons. 


Trout and Bass Rods to order. 
Brass trimmed. Ger. Sil. 
2 piece, all Lancewood, 2 tips, a rl $7.50 
“ Greenheart, | 8.50 
3 - ‘“ Bethabara, 2 ‘ S00 9.50 
Not over 10ft. 6in. long, for fly or bait, sent C. O. D. 
with privilege to examine before paying for same. 
“ E. M. EDWARDS, Hancock, N. Y. 
AEE OEIC SIME SS AOC CES RATE ACE A LED FT 


Pittsfield, Mass. Cuts Tree. 
4 Full-Length COT, in this case, 


‘SECO! $10. LOUNGE, in this case, $8. 
i! Sold everywhere by the Trade. 











VINCENT BISSIG, f ia 
Practical Gunsmith, ~ NO. 1—CAMP PACKED. 


9 CHAMBERS ST., NEW YORK. Made and sold by TAUNTON TRON WORKS 


0.. 87 Blackstone street, Boston, 
New and Second-Hand Guns, Pistols, etc., con- 

stantly on — Repairing of every ideser! — 
done in the best manner and warrantec uns 
bored to shoot close and hard. Pistol grips fitted to ARRAR’S POCKET MAP OF MOOSEHEAD 
stocks. Pin fires altered to central fire. Lake and the North Maine Wilderness, a valu- 
R able companion for the sportsman, hunter and 
SHELLS LOADED TO ORDER. lumberman. Lately corrected and revised, and now 
acknowledged to be the only correct map of this 
vast region. Neatly bound in cloth covers. Price, 
Bes , by mail, 50 cents. CHARLES A. J. FAR- 

Jamaica Plain, Mass, 


12x12x20 INCHES. 





‘SAT ¢& ‘LHOITMA 








A NEW 


Maine Map. 


THE HEADWATERS OF THE 


Aroostook, Penobscot aud St John 


RIVERS. 


ne eer EI 


| eae: estinn-1-1e it 
asl once. NO STAINS: 


Netley ae 
ee) Girardi latlen ach) 


PAM bs UNCC 


Complete book of instruction gratis with each outfit. 


COMPILED BY 





THOMAS SEDGWICK STEELE, 





Author of ‘‘Canoe and Camera.” MANTONS TAXIDE Yr 

This is the latest and best map of the great canoe- 
ing region of Northern Maine. It comprises the 
country described in Mr. Steele’s book, “‘Canoe and 
Camera,” and the forthcoming volume, ‘Paddle 
and Portage.”” It embraces a portion of CANADA 
on the north and NEW BRUNSWICK on the east 
of Maine, and is an invaluable guide for the sports- 
man and tourist in that wonderful country. 

The chart is 20x30 inches, printed on Govern- 
ment survey paper and mounted on cloth. Sent 
postpaid on receipt of price, $1. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 


WITHOUT A TEACHER 
Price 50 Cents. 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 





FOREST TREES. 


A short treatise on the propagation of Forest Trees 
from Seeds, Seedings and Cuttings. Price 6 cents. 
Price List of Tree Seeds, Seedlings, Evergreens, 
89 Park Row, New York. | go mailed free. Address, 

W. W. JOHNSON, 
Snowflake, Antrim Co., Mich. 





LATEST EDITION 


Hurlingham and London FSTERBROOK’S “Pee PENS 


GUN OLUB’S TRAP SHOOTING RULES 








For sale at this office Price twenty-five cents. = ot Numbers: 14, 048, 130, 333, 181. 
For Sale by all Stationera 





THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
the head waters of the Penobecct, St | Works, Camden, N.J- 26 John St New York | 
John’s and Aroostook ae the numerous 
3) it and ia eon ae them. ea b S| 


WEEK IN YOUR OWN TOWN. TERMS 
2, | BOG aod $5 oe cusee tren, Address H, HALLETT 


We accept consignments. Allow market price day 











illustrated, with sample phote ograph pro- 
duced by this instrament in the hands of 
amateurs, sent on receipt of Ten Cents, 
Circulars Free, Wm, H. Walker & Co., 9 
Box g 200, Rochester, N. ¥, 











The English “ Fishing Gazette.” 


Devoted to angling, river, lake and sea fishing, and 
fishculture. 

Every Friday, 16 pages, folio, price 2d. 
Volume VI. commenced with the number for 
January 7, 1882. 

Eprror—R. B. MARSTON. 

Free by post for one year for 12s, 6d. (say $3.20) to 
any address in the United States. 

Sent direct from the office for any portion of a 

ear at the above rate. U.S. postage stamps can 

remitted, or ane order payable to Sampson, 
Low, Marston & Co., t © proprietors. 


Contains special articles on all fresh and salt 
water fish and fishing; reports of the state of the 
rivers; reports { from angling clubs; fishculture and 
natural histo where to fish; angling notes and 
pny ang ing exchange column; notices of 

hing tackle, books, &c., and other features. 

A copy of the current’ number can be had (post 
free) by sending six cents in stamps to R. B. Mars- 
ton, the FISHING GAZETTE office, 12 and 13. 
Fetter-lane, London. 

The FISHING GAZETTE circulates extensively 
among anglers and country gentlemen in all parts 
of the Empire. 


“There is a large public interest in fishing. . . 
An excellent class organ.’’— World. 

“One of the best authorities on these and kindred 
subjects.’’—Truth. 


“A brighter and gayer little paper is not pub- 
lished.”’-—Mayfair. 





BILLIARD ~x® POOL 


ABLES with the New 
Corpveo EDGE CusHion 
The hest naw made! 


wareRooMs.726 Broapway, NY 


BILLIARD AND 10-PIN BALLS, 


CLOTH, CHECKS, 


















The FISHING GAZETTE is quoted by the Times Cues, Cue Chessmen, 

and all the best papers. ‘ins 

One of the best mediums for Tips, Dice, Keno, 
CHALK, Ete., DOMINOES, 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


of fishing tackle makers, fishculturists, hotels and 
fishing quarters, whisky, waterproof fishing goods, 
cigars and tobacco, books of angling, and all other 
requirements of anglers; also for all general aclver- 
tisements addressed to a well-to-do class in all parts 
of the country and abroad. 

Office—12 and 13, Fetter-lane, London. 





PLAYING CARDS, Ete. 


Ivory, Shell, and Pearl Fancy Goods, 
TOILET SETS, CANES, FANS, Ete. 


Repairing done. Ten-Pin Alleys built and estimates 
furnished. 


F, GROTE & CO., 114 E. 14th st, N.Y, 


JOSEPH CILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


Soto By ALL DEALERS Turoucnout THe WORLD 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION-1878. 

















DOG BREAKING 


BY HOLABIRD, 







A GOOD BOOK FOR THE MONEY. 






Price 25 Cents. 






FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 



















DEMUTH BROTHERS, 


Manufacturers of 








The Gun and its Development 


By W. W. GREENER. 







Artificial Eyes for Taxidermists and Manufacturers. 
Also, ailkinds of Glass Work done to order. 
‘Catalogue Free of Charge CE Mail. 

89 WALKER ST., W YORK. 





FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE 













Price $7.50, 






KNAPP & VAN NOSTRAND, 
Poultry and Game, 


289 & 290 WASHINGTON MARKET, 
New York. 


Consignments of all Kinds of Game solicited, 


WE CHARGE NO COMMISSION. 





The Art of Photography 


Complete without a Teacher. 


From $6.00 up; send 10c, for Circu- 
lar and Catalogue, to 


AUGUST HERZOG, 36 John St., N. ¥* 
Manuf'r of Phote. Instrumentz. 














FLIRTATION CAMP; 


of arrival, and send checks every Tuesday 
for all invoices of previous week, 


HIRAM SIBLEY & CO. 


logue —_ FREE their Cata- 
for 1882, containing a 
ace Se tog Oe md List of 






OR, 


Rifle, Rod and Gun in California, 








BY THEODORE 8. VAN DYKE. 












ful des 
For sale at this office. Price $1.50. 

> E E D -Wilson Patent Adjustable Chair 
nmoriclioy Gladiolus Shen” Parlor, th if 
Garden rary, Invalid Chair, 
Tmpie y illus- Child’s Crib, Bed or 
Ee pa ae aaa ge, \ightners 
ROCHESTER,N.Y. & CHICAGO. ILL rath aul ad 






200-206 Randolph St 


os ~ exact ane 
ya “Send 
shippped pped C. 0, D. Send 


STONEHENGE ON THE DOG. for Jilustrated 
; quote your 


Price $3.50. bc) pea eee 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUFACTURING co, 
For sale by Forest and Stream Publishing Co, | 661 Broadway, New York, 





























198 FOREST AND STREAM. —— [Arrr 6, 1882, 


The Parker Gun. Standard Works, 


—PUBLISHED BY— 






























Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 





Again Victorious at the late Exposition at 


MELBOURNE, AUSTRALIA. 


THE PHILADELPHIA JOURNAL OF COMMERCE says: ‘At Melbourne they had an excellent 

opportunity of testing their power beside those of every exhibitor in the world, and they came off con- 

uerors over every other maker. Their highest award comes to them from a country whose reputation 
or this class of goods has for many years been above all others.”’ 

They have been in the hands of shooters for the past sixteen years and stood the severest test, and have 
won more laurels than any other gun when brought in competition in the field or at the trap. At Coney 
Island last year, at the New York State Convention, the PARKER won the Pierce Diamond Badge and the 
“Forest and Stream’’ Badge for the best average over nearly 200 competitors. Send for Catalogue. 


~ Show Roo*cnampens st.,x.y. | PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. 





SHOOTING. 


Its Appliances, Practice and Purpose. By James Dauzm.i Doveatn. Contains 
practical information on guns and gunning.’ Its chapters treat of the Barrel, the Stock, 
Locks, Triggers, Recoil, Breech-Loaders, Rifles, Care of Guns, Ammunition, Loading, 
Dogs, Grouse, Woodcock, Black Game and Partridge Shooting. The chapter on “The 
Purpose” of Shooting is the best. defense of legitimate field sports ever published. Elegantly 
printed on fine paper, 380 pages, cloth. Price, postpaid, $3. 


SHORE BIRDS. 


I. Haunts and Habits. II. Range and Migrations. III. A Morning Without the Birds. 
IV. Nomenclature. V. Localities. VI. Blinds and Decoys. This is a reprint of papers 
from the Forest anD STREAM. Pamphlet, 45 pages. Price, postpaid, 15 cents. 


[IN PRESS.] 


PRACTICAL DOG TRAINING. 


Training vs. Breaking. By 8. T. Hammonp, Kennel Editor of Forest anp STREAM. 
Pronounced by those who have read the chapters, as published in this journal, to be the 
best work on the subject ever written. Will be ready early in April. 100 pages, cloth. 
Price, postpaid, $1. 


THE BEST GUNS for the LEAST MONEY, 


W. W. GREENER’S and C. G. BONEHILL’S GUNS a 5 ecialty. General Agent for CARD’S STAND- 
ARD GLASS BALL TRAP. Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and Sporting Goods. 


WILL. H. CRUTTENDEN, Cazenovia, Madison County, N. Y. 


Illustrated Catalogue sent free on application. 


Holabird Shooting & Fishing Suits 


Unequalled in Convenience, Style or Workmanship. 
Write for Circular to 


UPTHEGROVE & McLELLAN, Valparaiso, Ind. 


THIS 


is our Skeleton Coat or Game Bag. “A” and “‘B’’ show 





NOW READY. 


FOREST AND STREAM BIRD NOTES. 7 


An Index and Summary of all the matter relating to ornithology contained in the first 
twelve volumes of the Forest AND STREAM. Ready in April. 195 pages, paper. Price, 
postpaid, $1.50. 


> M.L,B. 3B. &A-| Smokers’ Match Box. 


(Patented Feb. 14, 1882.) 


THE SMOKERS’ COMFORT, THE SPORTSMAN'S 
DELIGHT, AND EVERYBODY’S 
MATCH BOX. 

Simple in Construction. 

=e This pee is meee —— a je eae up —— ees 

any solder; the division between the match an 
BRADFORD & ANTHONY, | fuse compartment acts as a brace, making the box 
Importers and Manufacturers of so strong and durable that it will last a lifetime; 


Fish Hooks, Rods, Reels, Lines, tt, |Esscresccrssermnnsa rarest 


in any pocket; there is nothing in the market like it. 
Cannot get out of order; it is always ready. 
Anglers will find onersining. for fishing of the most 
reliable quality, of all kinds and styles. 


You can always i a light in the wind or in the 
dark. You have all felt the need of a perfect match 

We have more than 445 kinds and sizes of Fish- 
ing Lines; 55 patterns (over 950 different kinds 


box; we have it now, and it affords us the greatest 
and sizes) of Fish Hooks; 155 styles of Fishing 


pleasure in knowing that in L premio this box to 
the public notice, we give full value and more. The 
Rods; 120 patterns of Fishing Reels; 350 varieties 
of Artificial Bait. 


fuse can be obtained at any segar store, or it can be 
Artificial Flies for all Waters. 


supplied by the Agent, and sent by mail by the 
yard or more. The box will accommodate all kinds 

Also Hunting and Sportsmen’s Knives, Camp 
Axes, Moccasins, etc. 


of matches; the wax matches can be placed end to 
Camping Conveniences, Luncheon Baskets, 


end. You want one—your friends all want one. 
The boxes made are of two qualities; best German 
Flasks, Pocket Stoves, Pocket, Drinking Cups, 
Pocket Knives, Forks and Spoons, Pocket Com- 


Silver, that will always keep bi t, Brass and 
passes, Yacht Compasses, etc., etc. 


Nickel Plated. German Silver, price 75cts. ‘Brass 
and Nickel, 50cts. Both sent by mail, pustage free, 
Everything that is new and choice in the way of 
Fishing Tackle. 


on receipt of price. ‘A liberal discount to the trade 
Sent by express C.O. D. Address 
Orders by mail receive oa attention. Cata- 
logues to wholesale dealers mailed on request. 


Bradford & Anthony, 


$74 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


LHE BOSTON 








entrances into game bag. This coat has seven pockets 


besides the game pockets. It is dead grass color; can be BN 





worn over or under a common coat. Weighs but fifteen 





ounces; is unequalled for warm weather shooting. Send 


breast measure and we will mail it to you for $2.00. 
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SMOKERS’ MATCH BOX, 
171 Broadway, Room 2. 


Hornbeam Rods 


A SPECIALTY. 
For Catalogue and Price List of 


O <EeOe bee | 





a 





EVANSVILLE ARGUS 
SPORTSMEN: Send for Circular to 





THE LIGOWSKY CLAY PIGEON CO., | Sbecting rine ene 0 : 
33 VINE STREET, CINCINNATI, 0., U. 8. As Suit, Hornbeam, Ash, and Lancewood, 


W. HUNTINGTON, Wilton, Conn. 
FERGUSON'S PATENT ADJUSTABLE F 


Jack Lamps, Fishing Lamps, Camp Lamps, 
r= BOAT LAMPS, DASH LAMPS, 
a ete. For Night Hunting, Fishing, 
Spearing Fish, Camping, Canoe- 
ing, Driving at Night, and General 
Tiluminating Purposes. 
DASH LANTERNS, POLICE 
LANTERNS, DARK LANTERNS, 
POCKET LANTERNS, etc. 


Send stamp for Illustrated Price 
List. Name Forrest anp STREAM. 
ALBERT FERGUSON, 
65 Fulton street N. Y. (With Conroy & Bissett). 


ARRAR’S POCKET MAP OF THE RICHARD- 
= cent geome yeep 1 ks ae all 
e ponds and rivers of that famous 
ie wall ha the head waters of the Connecticut 
Smo BET; The GEM Cigarette river, Connecticut and Parmachenee Lakes, etc. 
fm pts me, 


maker, Finger Cigartte ’ 
, all mailed for 40cte, | Cloth bound. mail, cents, 
fron ven Gor Mra New Haven Cons, | CHARLES A, J, F Janhalcn Plais, 808, 


Best Sportsmen 
in America, 


AND CALLED THE FINEST 
SHOOTING SUIT 
IN THE MARKET! 
No discount allowed to dealers. 
Sold only at Oak Hall, Boston. 
LEATHER Jackets and Vests 4 


flannel lined, wind proof, are sold b; t 10, 12 
85 and $7. Send for circulars. Yeas OA Oe, 


G. W. SIMMONS & SON, Boston. 


THE AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL. 


The Mest Complete Reel ever invented. 


Will carry 150 feet of line. Sent mail. post- 
paid, to any address. Reels ready yt delivery. 
e also manufacture a full line of other Fishing 
Réels. Send for circular and price list. 
TERRY CLOCK COMPANY, 


Pittsfield, Mass. 





We here sdvantages as Spodoman et ' Wit rg to tell the 
ence as AL 
GARDENERS AND FLORISTS, gives us such knowled 
as to enabie us to judge not only what are the best 
Gal Gardening) tov sleeve fhoroushiy test tus qualite ofall Gents 
and Plants. Our Greenhouses and Frames in Sener City, bre the largest in America, cover> 
ing upwards of four acres, solid in glass, employing an average of seventy men througho' . 









PETER HENDERSON & CO, 


33 Cortlandt Street, New York. 


BGs" We send our ITlustrated Catalogue of 
“Everything for the Garden,” 
on application. ; a a S 











1 
a Se Very fine and Very fine and very mild—none like it. 
\—unlik market. unrivalled for Purity. 
Rasrantet free trons Drags ‘or Medication. Only the | Sold in all Civilized Countries. 

inest Tobaccos and Best French 9 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 


Wo, 8 Kimball & Co, Peres ohaed Wort, cxsnunes ony RICE H. T, 





i FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR. 
C E Rare old V : 

ill gal Bata inn 
an 

— Bs ne . — New mixture since January ae 








Bed BESS POF. VI oss 











Pliseellaneous... 


A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


Oriental Cream, or Magical  Beautifier, | Yorx city. 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 


8. W. COLLENDER CO. 
WAREROOMS : 
768 Groadwav. New York: 


84 and 86 State street, Chicago; 
17 South Fifth §t., St. Louis. 


Wanted. 
W'tsaMsctasins. “Adress MOEDICUS, at tis 


ATED. oa AND ABLE COOeTApuT 
ust be solun 


a 








82 to 34ft. long on deck. d, 
AL... and cee. mee for aan Address 
x. Y. Z., Forest and Stream o! mch30,2t 





WANTED .—PAIR es ENGLISH 
kinsviie Sy pups. Address F. L. ELLIS, —_ 


WwW 


Address, with eens, 
and Stream 





ANTED.—A COPY, NEW OR SECOND-HAND, 
of “Marrett's Yachts and Yacht Building.’ 
H. P. T., office of Forest 


aes — ap6,it 





ANTED. —POSITION AS KEEPER OF CLUB- 


use by a man who thoroughly canes 
! dadedinctean end and 


a cook est 
ey, 3 eae 


eeeeD TBO M 12 
to share same 
BAY, 


ie is 8 


weg a 
ior Sale. 


R ae LOW.—A 2%ft. STEAM ,Ae 

good order; an English ress rifle and sho 
es combined, very 1 a four % —_ a canvas fold- 
camp sto &c. L. R. HANDERSON, 


Vieuue Vt. mch30,3t 


FOR SALE: 
Patent of a Glass Ball Trap. 


I 








Already in the Market and Known 
to be Reliable. 


HJGHLY RECOMMENDED BY SPORTSMEN. 


For full particulars address, giving references, 
R. L. 8., this office. 


FOR SALE. 
Andubon’s Oruitholgicl ae 


organ eat linen; binding 











somewhat 
Tol plates. Price hots tent conte .fccempeny 
For particulars address 
PORSALE.-paken 
jipmente compicte. Cost 


Rae a SOLE RIGHT OF SALMON 
ap6,4t 
‘Can be seen at. 


se BOtEE be of ine Ie 
rere se 
mE LOpOR 30, 
bar: 
BIN ONE OF THE Mos! 
roe te Sade 






» No.4, 











FOREST. AND STREAM, 


. The Fennel. 




























Sor Sule. 
Ffecpvedge penae choke ke bore, . inaieaned 


p egauge, 





very little used. ‘or p - BY J. M. TRACY. 
lars eae H. ©. FISK, Sundin ‘Theat Hem asec 
A new pair just out. 








geo | FOS Aan otaee Ue, Unt RENAL | .__ suanenarn-cns rina 
Pin’ | ca gee sete ies Sona uke gee |g COONS Ha 
n, LOP lever, P. G. reb bar locks, 12- Prairie chicken’ shdoting itt Minnesota. 
eee Royal, Juniata Co., Pa apré,1t 





Hiaeaaee sha te 


se Sine losis inches Bea 


Price, $1.00 each. 


PREPARE YOUR DOG FOR THE 
Bench Show at-New York |” 


New York, or J. PALMER O'NEIL, 68 
— urgh, Pa. 

Address J. M. TRACY & CO., Lock Box 351, 
Chicago, Il. 





Medford Fancy Goods Co. 
OF 96 DUANE STREET, N. Y. 
Who are the only exclusive manufacturers of 


sate | Dow Jewelry in the World, 


Steadman’s Flea Powder for Dogs. 


A BANE TO FLEAS—A BOON TO DOGS. 


any other animals or money ——. It is put up 


in — nt boxes with 


have constantly on hand or make to order the poop, Bat caper ~ nop. a 
largest variety of Dog Collars ever introduced to Greeny eeees te tee ple and efi 
the public. A call at show rooms will satisfy you. Price, W cents by Mail Sagi: 





Areca Nut for Worms in Dogs. 
A CERTAIN REMEDY. 


Yu the Stud. 


GROUSE DALE. 


Winner of Chicago Field Cup and Puppy 
Stakes at meeting of Eastern~ Field Trials 
Club run at Robbins’ Island, Dec. 1879; also 

1st in All Aged Stake of same Club, Nov. 
30, 1881, and winner of American Hield Cup 
for best dog or bitch in the trials of 1881. 

Will serve a limited number of approved 


directions for use. 
Price, 50 cents per Box by Mail. 

and Stream and Rod and Gun.” 
CONROY & BISSETT, 

6) Futon STREET, New Yora 
HENRY C. SQUIRES, 

1 CORTLANDT STREET, New Yor. 
WRIGHT & DITSON, 

£80 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston, Mass. 





bitches at $40. R } SALE, A Dpolters, and OF WELL BRED ‘ome 
wi roken an aye 
Address, boarded and broken, sai 


dress H. B. RICHMON®), Si Yatodiie, Gan sen teed, AS 


WM. A. BUCKINGHAM. 
NORWICH, CONN. 











O Cock f all _ d col d bene 
ers 0 ages and co es 
*‘ BEAU.” and pu es, address yh stamp, ROBT ’ ree 
Franklin . Co., uly21,t 
IMPORTED BLACK SPANIEL AT THE STUD, 
FEE $35.00. ORY O'MORE KENNEL —TH THORO 
APPRO ITCHES setter puppies for 

ee, gene Rory O’More out of Norah ey More { ae oi 

This famous spaniel has won twenty-one prizes | and Sy gh ho Fy). y™ 

and cups, and is sire of noted prize winners on the = ; ro 
English show bench. ORTRAITS OF EASTERN FIELD TRIAL WIN 

ners of 1880, printed on fine 


tinted 
“% id for 25 cents each, hy oF the Bve for for Pv 
D STREAM PUB. CO., 39 and 40 Park 
Row i 5 Dec29,tf 


Will book a few orders from ‘‘Beau’’ out of im- 
ported prize-winning bitches from $20.00 up, age 
and quality considered. Address, with stamp for 
pedigrees and prize winnings, 

RIVERSIDE COCKER SPANIEL KENNEL, 
Lock Box 83. Claremont, N. H. 


-_ 





R SALE CHEAP.—A VERY FINE LITTER 

of fine Irish setter pups, having the co 
blood of the celebrated cham ae Elcho. 1 Pinnies 
and Rory O’More; also an bitch, months 
old, having one cross of Elcho a two of 
also, a beautiful native bitch, one 


good pedigree. Address, E. J. ROB 
, Conn. 





Cameron Kennel. 
Beagle Hounds bred for bench and field purposes. 

















RALLY (Sam-Dolly); stud fee, $25. r 
RA’ (Rally-Louise); stud’ fee, $25. T. BERNARDS.—A THOROUGHBRED BITCH 
i beickerville, Pa. out of Cambia ex Rousseau, a _—- out of Fan 
ex Buff. Price each. Also ae from “- 
TUD BEAGLE.—THE IMPORTED ENGLISH | upwards. FAIRMOUNT KEN Hyde Park, 
le hound. Ringwood; white, Meck and tan z mch23,5t 
ticked; f inches high; weighs 17Ibs. ; ears spread 
; stud fee $10. ‘aoe, N. ETS Fgh em Bit ry YARD 
ELMORE, Granby, and field broken. leo dogs rded ‘reason- 
ony. af = Hl vAUGH Middleboro, Mass. 
T' wee k trom Mr. Wi cRRIPE | © 
, m. i. 
Taye, resent gly imported winner of 34 Wolverham F yom a" wh FINE LITTER OF RED IRISH 
sab; 1st Alexandra P 881, and V. C. ae oe Lane, a out 
Fain sam rot td foo i. Addr! | of my Day, Quen =e 
an are thoro' en. 
Co.,  ¥- Jani9,tf. now ready ve ee the GEO. POGUE, 
New England V: mch80,3t 








Black Spaniels. 
BOB IIL., imported, black; First, Strabane, Porta- 





» don, Ont. A dog and bitch and four 
yPa. Stud fee, $15. tn ‘ndrtvecs HORACE SMITH, ou puppies Poe street, 
hen oe et special, | New York. ap6,it 
Ms by above also BRAG first. and special, 
Now fork, 18 for sale Price Gs iret $10 upward. Sw BEAGLE CHARLIE FOR SALE. _ PRICE 
_ ’ — Nov3, tf eae white. » ondand sie: prize winner. Also 





= pup by Charlie. Address Box opie’ 
N. J. ap6,2t 


TUD.—FOX TERRIER BUFF, K. ©, 8. B, 6983. y 
celebrated prize winner will make the sea- 
gon of 1882 at Lawrence Groton, Mass. He 





R SALE.—TWO THOROUGHBRED COLLIE 





























wumerous prizes in d, and is ad ups, dog and bitch, out of Geo. Laick’s Kirst; 
sch iar “age, esol aif Bt ata Ub 
. es s * 
fenriet poe eer J CH, “Groton, Pots ‘orth Tarrytown, N. ¥. 
_ Fee $15. For further 
&c., apply to J. & P. LAWRENCE, Groton, ct FOR, $408 Diana Ot (DASH TIL—DIANA) 
full sister to Pollux, and (7) seven pups by Dash 
in ~~. oo Palace in class, 1681; 
e Cc! lo 
The ‘Beunl. cepted); Ist Atlanta, Getta 7 
iat ry Second. nd te. DORTCH, Gonde: 
FOR 22? TRISH SETTERS AND COCKER SPAN: oN ap6,tmo 
0} most ’ 
: cnn - Fi eis too, or wil it exchange for a N 10 
itch, exc ‘or a No. 
at | POR —BLACK AND WHITE Colt or Ps Gun, W. SELMER, 
ener eee ae oe ed diapod or 258 St balidmore, Md. * Ap6,2t 
fon soe 4, &, ened eer At 
' ewe aod Fe S4LE.—THREE LEMON 2 rout 
white cGrangs and whi’ Bagisd pt Bog $15; brtches $10, 10. JOS. LEWIS, p Apollo, Baw 
eee fo Years od; 8. CHAS, F PUPS FOR SALE.—DAM 
, : , TRISH | 
KENT, Mouticello, N.Y: ap6,it Rikon pit of Fiat, » by Kicho; sire Berkley out 
is very 
BITCH, LITTER DUE_IN | form and color, and of activity in the 
ie rosee otal bitch, due and very “dark Three. dogs and three y; 
in three weeks. Will sell ata if taken at | and dark. Three bitches 
or will trade for gun. L. F. | Price oe. saves 8. RICHARDSON, 
HERRICK, Millbury, Mass. ap6,1t | Shoemakertown, ap6,3t 


Portraits of Celebrated eo Tees 


ieee sty eee 
ey w al ose digrariage fn 


For sale by SCHUYLER & DUANE, 189 Broadway, 
Fifth Avenue, 





Fleas! Fleas! Worms! Worms! 


This powder is guaranteed to kill fleas on dogs or 


Pu up in boxes containing ten powders, with the 


Both the above are recommended by the “ Forest 





The Fennel. 


S| Massachusetts Kennel lab. 


THIRD 


BENCH SHOW OF DOGS 


Will be given in the 


Music Hall, 


ar 


BOSTON. 





May 8, 9,.10 and 11, 
1882. 





Entries close April 22, 
For classification lists, &c., address 
CHAS. LINCOLN, Supt. 


OFFICE, 44 KILBY STREET, BOOM li, 


P. O. Box 1798, 





SIXTH ANNUAL 
New York Dog Show, 


Given under the auspices 


—OF THE—| 


WESTMINSTER KENNEL CLUB, 


—WILL BE HELD AT THE— 


American Institute Fair Building 


Third Ave, between 68d & 64th St., 


Aes 18, 19, 20 and 21, 
1882. 


Prize Liste can be had of 


CHAS. LINCOLN, Superintendent. 


Office, 23 Park Row, Room 10, 


NEW YORK CITY. 


ENTRIES CLOSE APRIL 3d, 





Fourth Annual Field Trials 


—OF THE— 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS CLUB, 


NOVEMBER, 1882. 
Eastern Field Trials Derbys 


Ope ‘ian rae ate mi rts, 
or ae Forte 
gratia! 


ea 
All-Aged Stakes. 
prizn, Beacon pian, $0) re Te 


orto 810. “Bi ditional fe Lie Grea hatries 


toe Sas a heetin accompany entry, 
te oe in future announce- 


ments. 
OTTO DONNER, Pres. FRED. N. HALL, Sec. 
d; eS P. 0. Box #84, N.Y, 


Dr. Gordon Stables, R. N. 


TWYFORD BERKS, ENGLAND, 
AUTHOR OF THE 


PRACTICAL KENNEL GUIDE,” i 





handsome in Rep heat ere ee 


“PLAIN HINTS TO WOULD-BE BUYERS.” 
Price 10 cents, post free. Gives addresses of prin- 
cipal English breeders. 
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FOREST AND STREAM, 


[Apriz 6, 2862 


















Sportsmen's Goods. 





Philadelphia Fishing Tackle 


HOUSE. 





A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
B08 COMMERCE ST., PHILA. 


Wamufacturers of Fine Fishing Tackle of 
Every Description. 


FOR SEA, RIVER OR BROOK FISHING. 


Rods, Reels, Flies, Leaders, Lines, etc. 
REPAIRING OF ALL KINDS. 


make a of Wood and Rod Mountings 
by tered ee tckors Our Celebrated Betha- 
fe Amat is far superior oa kaos = 

making rods, bein, nger than spl an 
the sprin ond elasticity of tempered steel. 
i sige ong v3 85c. ; $i is ae 48c. ; 

. 5c. ; i ie in. sqr., $1 each. 

or dethabara Fiy and Bait Rods and Split Bam- 


in 
Oo 
Fly Rods received the first premiums at the 
peo Fy Franklin Institute aa Penna, State 
Price list of wood and rod mountin; 


free. Our 
@5-page new Mlustrated Catalogue of Tackle 
gent, post-paid, on receipt of ten cents in stamps. 
ae SERN RTT ERT RT AT SE IS TREAD TT EE 


TO ANGLERS: 


JOHN ENRIGHT & SONS, 
Fishing Rod and Tackle Makers 


Castle Connell, near Limerick, Ireland. 





Reels and Lines to match balance of rods. No 
tg,. All information respecting fisheries on the 
. in this locality, as also catalogues of our 
eart rods and eral assortment of tackle, 

be had on appli fon. e 


HE FISHERMANS 
UTOMATIC REE : 











oh 
Ban’ 
Lae SE. Ny 0. 
Material used— 
Solid Gold Bronze, Nickel Plate, Bronze and Brass. 


GEORGE HANCOCK, 


tension and style to that of 1881. 


af) 


o— $a) ) 





Ty 


Patentee and Manufacturer of the 


HANCOCK 


Enclosed Fishing Reel 


Zz a) 






i] 


co} 


a 








BEAUTIFULLY NICKEL-PLATED, 
With Folding Handle, - - Price, $4.00 





or by express, UL.D-* Liberal discount t tne trade 


P. O. Box 380, North Adams, Mass. 
THREAD-WOUND, LONG-RANGE 


SHOT CARTRIDGE CASES 


For muzzle and breech-loading, cylindrical and 
Sones Made tocpen just mon of 
penetration; and 8 gauge. Send for ctroular, 
Twenty Sent, post-paid, for $1. 
H. H. SCHLEBER & CO., Rochester N. Y. 


; a ugh and a Hm guide book 
a thoro’ and co. to 
the Lake region, Kennebage <u = 
Parmachnee and Connecticut Lakes sud the 1 ead 
watcrs of the Connecticut, M way, Androscog- 
gin, and Dead rivers; illuminated covers, tinted 
paper, 820 60 illustrations and a large map, 
made m from accurate surveys. Price. 
paid, by 50 cents. CHARLES A. J. F. 
amaica Plain, Mass. 


Per Week be made in any . 
£30 Something entirely new for agente, '% 








Sportsmen's Goods, 


J, & W. TOLLEY, 


PATENTEES of the ‘‘PHRFECTION” HAM- 
MERLESS GUN. 





PATENTEES of the “GIANT-GRIP” ACTION. 


Makers of high-class guns only to the individual 
orders of gentlemen who cannot content themselves 
with a gun taken down from the shelf of a gun store. 


Illustrated lists, photos and clirections for measure- 
ment sent on application. 


J.4W. POLLEY, Patentees & Mannrs, 


PIONEERR WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND. 


SPORTMEN’S DEPOT. 


(EsTaBLIsHED 1836). 


First Premium at World’s Fair at New York, and 
Centennial Exhibition. 








=. caer : — : 
JOHN KRIDER. 


GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, 
Fishing Tackle, Rods, Reels, Lines, Hooks, Flies, 
Art Fly Hook: 


Leaders, Snopds, oa Bait, 8, 


Etc., Etc. 
mon, Bass and Trout Flies, Made to Order. 
Also “‘ Krider’s’’ Celebrated Center Enamel 
Split and Glued Bamboo Rods. 
Birds’ Eggs and Birds’ Skins in Great Varieties. 
Taxidermy in all its branches. 
Spratt’s’Patent Dog Biscuit. 
Repairing of all kinds. 


The Hunting Sight. 


LYMAN’S PATENT COMBINATION 
GUN SIGHT 
Makes a Goering Se eee. Send for 
circular containing full description. Ad- 
Qre8s) WILLIAM LYMAN, 
Middlefield, Conn. 


FLOBERT RIFLES 


FOR 85.00. 
For parlor practice and killing small game. 


BOXING GLOVES, 
$2.50. per set of 4 Gloves. 

Ned Donnelly’s Art of Boxing. Illustrated with 
40 engravings. Price 2%5 cents. Also Guns, Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle and Sporting Goods of every de- 
scription. 








E. G. KOENIG, 
875 Broad 8t., Newark, N. J. 
Send Stamp for 36-page Illustrated Catalogue. 





Hotels and Routes for Sportsmen, 
RALPH’S 
Upper Chateaugay Lake, WN. Y. 


(ADIRONDACK MOUNTAINS.) 


May ist. Salmon-trout fishing usually 
s between the Ist and 10th and lasts three or 
four weeks. As an indication that the fishing will 
be especially good this season, large numbers of 
these “lakers” are now being taken with sunk bait 
through the ice, Bait and fishing for speckled 
trout will be good by May 15th, and lasts the season 
through, a peculiar advantage of these waters over 
any other. Hotel enlarged — past winter to 
three times its former ope: ore easy of ac- 
cess than an lace of like attractions in the 
wilderness. Just a night’s ride from New Yorkand 
no time lost. Guides and boatsfurnished. Reduced 
rates for M June and October. Altitude 
1650 feet. Pure. bracing air, grand Mountain scen- 
ery, good table, good beds, and a good place to 
summer. By permission I refer to the following 
gentlemen: 

Charles Dennis, Jr., 29 Burling Flip, New York; E. 
G. Arthur, 29 Drexel ‘Building, New York; John G. 
How, with Drexel, Morgan & Co., New York; Joseph 
A. Welch, 167 Broadway, New York; O. M. Bogart, 
Jr., 108 Broadway, New York; L.'Z. Remington, 
Dep’t Public Instruction, Albany, N. Y.; John 
Devereux, Utica, N. Y. 

For full particulars, address 

M. D. RALPH, Pro 





rietor 


Lyon Moun ‘ Clinton Co., N. Y. 


LEVE & ALDEN’S 


American Tours. 
Je and excursions tickets issued to all summer 
and winter resorts in the United States and Canada. 


‘cursion , under personal con- 


Special ex 
duction, pro’ ‘or every expense en route, 


constantly formed. 
Send for ‘American Tourist Gazette” giving full 
CHIEF OFFICE: 
207 Broadway, New York. 


ALLAN LINE. 
ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS. 

During summer seasons, May to December, one 
of the elegant mail steamers leaves Quebec every 
Saturday. ; 

SHORTEST OCEAN VOYAGE. 


Only 5 Days From Land to Land. 


For information, passage, &c., apply to 


LEVEE ck ALDEN 
GENERAL AGENTS. 


New York, 207 Broadway, N. Y. 
Buston, 16 State street, 
a , N. E. Cor. Broad and Chestnut 








Hotels and Routes for Sportsmen. 





ASSOCIATED 


SOUTHERN RAILWAYS. 


Richmond & Danville Atlantic Coast Bay Line. 
Line. Line. 


THE 
Preferred Routes to Florida 


TIME TABLE IN EFFECT FEBRUARY 19, 1882. 


RICHMOND AND DANVILLE LINE. 


Train 52. Leaves New York +8:30 a. m. 
Limited Express, 10:00 a m. Philadelphia +11:50 
a. m. Baltimore +3:20 p. m. Richmond *10:25 
p. m. Danville *4:40 a. m. There connects 
with No. 52 below. Pullman Cars from Rich- 
mond to Danville. (~ This train connects Mon- 
days, Wednesdays and Fridays from Baltimore at 
4:00 p. m. direct via York River Line for West Point 
and Richmond and connecting there with Train 50. 

Train 52. Leaves New York 18:20 p. m. Phila- 
delphia +11:50a.m. Baltimore +8:30a.m. Arrives 
at =r, *2:00 a. m. Danville *4:40 a. m. 
Charlotte *11:05 a.m. Atlanta *12:05 n’t. Macon 
*6:30 a.m. Montgomery *7:55 a. m. New Orleans 
*10:02 p. m., 54hours from New York. Pullman Cars 
New York to Washington, Washington to Charlotte 

ves at Columbia *4:18 p. m., 
and Augusta 8:40 p. m. Savannah *10:45 2, m. 
Jacksonville *5:30 p.m. Leave Columbia 4:15 p. m. 
Charleston 9:00 p. m. Arrive Savannah 10:45 a. m. 
Jacksonville 5:30 p. m. 

Train 50. Leaves New York *9:00 p. m. Phila- 
delphia 12:30 a.m. Baltimore 4:20 a.m. Arrives at 
Lynchburg *2:20 p.m. Richmond, 11:30a.m. Dan- 
ville *6:00 p.m. Charlotte *12:40 a. m. Atlanta 
*1:40 p. m. Macon *6:55 p. m. Sey *9:00 

.m. Mobile *5:14a.m. New Orleans *10:22 p. m. 

Pullman Cars New York to Atlanta via Lynch- 
— and Danville and Atlanta to New Orleans. 
Arrives Columbia, 5:88 a. m.; Augusta, 9:52 a. m.; 
Savannah, 8:45 p. m.; Jacksonville, 8:00 a.m. Pull: 
man Sleeper Greenboro to Augusta. 


ATLANTIC COAST LINE. 
Train 40. Leaves New York *4:30 a. m. Phila- 


delphia *7:15 a.m. Baltimore *9:45 a. m. Arrives |. 


at Richmond *3:04 p. m, Wil m *10:50 p. m. 
Charleston *6:50 a.m. Savannah*i0:45a.m. Jack- 
sonville 5:30 p. m. Sleepers’ Washington 
to Charleston. . 

Train 48. Leaves New York *9:00 p.m. W. Phila- 
delphia *12:30 a.m. Baltimore *4:20 a. m. Arrives 
at Richmond *11:30 a. m. Wilmington *9;55 p. m. 
Charleston *6:45a.m. Savannah *10:45 a.m Jack- 
sonville +5:30 p.m. Columbia *6:10a. m. Augusta 
9:52 a. m. facon *6:45 p.m. Savannah 3:45 a. 
nt. Jacksonville via Augusta *5:30 p. m. Pullman 
Sleeping Cars New York to Savann: 


BAY LINE. 

Leaves New York +8:40 p. m. Philadelphia +5:45 

.m. Baltimore +8:15 p.m. Arrives at Portsmouth 

:00 a.m. Leave Weldon +8:87 p.m. Raleigh +7:56 p. 
m. Wilmington *9:55 p.m. Charleston *6:50 a.m. Sa- 
vannah *10:45 a.m. Jacksonville +5:30 p.m. Co- 
lumbia *6:10 a. m. Augusta 9:52 a.m. Savannah 
*4:35 a. m: Jacksonville via Augusta *5:30 p. m. 
Pullman Sleeping Cars Weldon to Savannah. 

*Daily. +Daily, Sundays excepted. 

For reservation of berths, sections, and for tickets 
time tables, and for all imformation, apply at 306 
Washington street, Boston. 229 Broadway, New 
York. 1848 and &88 Chestnut street, Phila., Vorner 
of povesefantan’ oeccae’ Wookie aad Meio 

ennsylvania avenue, m, an 
Offices East. . 


Ticket . 
A. POPE, Gen’l Passenger Agent. 


“THE FISHING LINE.” 


TAKE THE 


Grand Rapids. and. Indiana R. R. 
THE ONLY ROUTE TO THE 3 
Trout, Grayling and Black Bass Fisheries, 
AND THE 


FAMOUS SUMMER, HEALTH AND GAME 
RESORTS AND LAKES OF 


Northern Michigan, 


THE WATERS OF THE 


GRAND TRAVERSE REGION 


and the Michigan North Woods. are unsurpassed, if 
equaled, in the abundance and great variety of fish 
contained. 

BROOK TROUT abound in the streams, and the 
famous AMERICAN GRAYLING is found only in 
Oth TROUT begins May 1 and ends Sept. 1 

e season s May 1 and en > 

The GRAYLING season opens June 1 and ends 


Nov. 1. 

BLACK BASS, P! PICKEREL and MUSCA- 
LONGE, also abound in large numbers in the many 
lakes and lakelets of this Territory. The Sportsman 
can readily send trophies of his skill to his friends 
or ‘‘club’’ at home, as ice for packing fish can be 
had at ere ints. 

TAKE YO ‘AMILY WITH YOU. The scen 
6 ee ae ont toe . 
e ure and bracing. e climate 

peculiarly Bonehclal to those suffering with 
Hay Fever and Asthma Affections, 


The hotel accommodations are excellent, and will 
in time for the season of 1882 











en. 
Dogs, Guns and Fishing Tackle Carried Free at 
s 


owner’ . 
It is our aim to make rtsmen feel ‘‘at home” 
on this route. For ” Guid 


ea 
illustrated book of 160 sent free. For Time 
Cards, Folders and further information, address 


A. B, LEET, Gen’) Pass'r 
; Grand Hepids, Mich. 


OLD DOMINION LINE. 


Pa Ba 1 te id chemmameesinten ta te 
‘owl and u 
country. Connecting direct for ; 
Cobb's Island, and points on the Peninsula, 
Point, James River, Currituck, Kittyhawk 
Grounds, Van "s, etc., etc. These points can 
now be rail and stage from Norfolk. 
Norfolk steamers sail Tuesday, ThurSday and 
Saturday. Lewes, Del., Monday and Th 7 
formation giv 





i 





Hotels and Resorts for, Sportsmen. 
‘TO SPORTSMEN:’ 


The Pennsylvania R.R. Co, 


Respectfully invite attention to the -. 
SUPERIOR FACILITIES 
afforded by their lines for reac 


lent cars which run over 
enable STOCK TO BE 


failure or injury. 
THE LINES OF THE 


Pennsylvania Railroad Company 
also reach, the best localities for 


Gunning and Fishing 


in Pennsylvania and New Jersey. Excursion a4 

are sold at the offices of Ge Someene te oS 
rincipal cities of Kane, Renover, rd, Cresson, 

Ralston, Minnequa, and other well-known centres 
or 


TROUT FISHING, WING SHOOTING AND 
STILL HUNTING. 


ALSO TO 
Tuckerton, Beach Haven, Cape May, and 
points on the New Jersey Coast are salt 
water sport after fin and feather. 
L. P. FARMER, Gen’l Pass. Agent. 
FRANK THOMSON, Gen’l Manager. 


Chesapeake & Ohio R’y. 


THE ROUTE of the SPORTSMAN: and ANGLER 
TO THE BEST HUNTING AND FISHING 
GROUNDS OF VIRGINIA AND 
WEST VIRGINIA 
Comprising those of Central and Piedmont Virginia 
Blue Ridge Mountains, Valley of Mg eas Alleg- 
hany Mountains, Greenbrier and New Rivers, Kena- 
wha Valley, and including in their varieties of game 
and fish, deer, bear, wild turkeys, wild duck, grouse, 
ook, ave, woodcock, mountain trout, bass, pike, 

pickerel, etc. : . 
Guns, fishing tackle and one dog for each sports- 
man carried free. * 





THE ROUTE OF THE TOURIST, 


through the most beautiful and ictureesque scenery 
of the V: ja Mountains to’ the White Sulphur 


Springs and other famous summer resorts. 

The C. & O. R’y is reached by rail at Huntington, 
pi fm the ‘Yom, Boasvess $ and Soutares 
at Charlottesville, V., from the No East, p= 
at Richmond, Va.. from the South. 

The completion of the Peninsular Extension in the 
summer of 1881 affords 


THE ONLY ALL RAIL ROUTE. TO THE 
“YORKTOWN CENTENNIAL,” 


and establishes a continuous rail line, via Rich- 
mond, Va., and Huntington, W. V., between the 
mouth of Chesapeake Bay and the Pacific Ocean. 


H. W. FULLER, 
G, P, & T. A., Richmond, Va. 


Bromfield House, Boston. 








EUROPEAN PLAN. 
MESSENGER, Proprietor. 





Wild Fowl Shooting. 


SPRINGVILLE HOUSE OR SPORTSMEN’S 
RETREAT, SHINNECOCK BAY, L. L 





a an Has 
always on hand the best of boats, ba’ etc., 
e of trained wild geese d on 
the best ground in the vicinity of New 
York for mnie Soe of all varieties. 
attention en himeelt a and sai 
tion guaranteed. Address a % Good 


Ground, L. I. Refers permission 
herd, 81, Broadway, pA m. Dutcher, 820 
way, N. Y. 7 


ST. CLAIRE HOTEL, 





Corner Ninth and Grace Streets, 
Opposite Capitol Square, Richmond, Va., 
O. R. FUNSTEN, 
STEPHEN HUNTER, 


The town hotel in Richmond. The enter 
talent od iperenamr aan ourist a specialty. 


NEWFOUNDLAND’ 


Short and safe sea voyage. Health—Scenery— 


‘BE LET.—One or other of the 
for the nd autumn months 
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THE LATEST IMPROVEMENT IN DOG FEEDING. 


SPRATT’S PATENT 
Meat “Fibrine” Vegetable 


DOG CAKES. 


(WITH BEETROOT JMPROVED PATENT). 
BTAMPLD. Please see that Every Cake is Stamped “SPRATT’S PATENT” and a X. 


WHOLESALE AGENTS, 


Packed In Cases of 1 12 pounds each. To be had In smaller quantities of 
Ses FRANCIS O. de LUZE & Co., Grocers and the Sporting Goods 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 18 South William Street, e NEW YORK. 





eodeianpeateensitinitinmnnemapmenaenenpeinlcemen 





Trade Generally. 


WESTERN AGENTS—B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O. 








Miscellancons. 
““THE HIGBY.” 
uf 


Sportsmen's Geods. Lublications. 


fmm HODGMAN & (60, st rtenenana 


425 Broadway and 27 Maiden Lane, - New York. op Pruoelan at Rates 


ARE OFFERING THE LARGEST STOCK OF —— 


Rubber Fishing Outfits, °™*°7™™ © 


COMPRISING — 


F | Ss H | N G P A N i S 9 Adirondacks, Camps and Trampe i Northrup $1 23 


Adirondacks, Guide to Wallace 8, od h edition.. 299 
FISHING BOOTS, rrr Bere eee Ba nnccoce 83 


American Bird Fancier. New edition......... 





p 1 
BLANKETS, American Ornithology, or the Netural Histaey 
Li h Bl k Whi ¢ . C ] C ¢ ¥ = es — United nited States, Wilson 19.0 
1g t, Black, DUE OP SAT YOLOT YOAUS, | anita Lite, Deseriea aii innirate, Prot 
AND COMPLETE . Percival ebeceee seeerececeseeeseeeesceesese 5.00 


Angi , & Book on, Francis............-s0208+ 7 
Are 


RUBBER SPORTING OUTFITS. |scimiiete iiss 1B 
aan the World in the Yacht Sunbeam.,.... 30.00 


ESTABLIS,iED 1838. Send for Catalogue. | Art of Swimming................. cccccoresneee 5 
|. eee cee : Athletic Sports for Boye boats, ej dothi.. 1 09 


cana - Athletic Sports, Stonehenge, --......+-+-+.++++ d 
_ 4 aird’s of No OO re 
Indian wicker basket, covered with canvas, se r my GOODYEAR S 
which makes it waterproof, Arranged with straps : S v9 
| Rubber M'f’s Company 
AND 












SRC Be re OE a. cone Soke a cheheeenenem ine 
Books for Sportsmen: Angling, 50c. ; See ane 


Bechstein’s Chamber and Cage Birds.......... 1 
for a man’s back, or soit-can be carried upon a 
; Common Objects ee the Se aghore, fe 


Bits and Rearing Reins and Horses and Har- 
horse. Can be packed at home and sent through 





It mak Cag d Sin 3 . 
gateeama * Oe oa aS 
e Tr im 
asain, £0 Gone ee Goodyear’s India Rubber Breech Loader, Modern, qn eg 
9 Glove M’f’g Co., ampe in the Caribbees, by Fred. Ober...) 
K & Co + Canoe Traveling, Powell... *...........cceeeees 8 
s 503 & 505 Canoe, Vo oye hee of the the Pa er, Bishop's Waceatvg a 
. Yassell’s Book of Birds, 4 vols.............s00- 
Cassell's Bock of Sports and Pasties: 277 
CH A MP A G N E S Broadway, NE Nicholas Hotel Block, Dairy erat of. anc Sheldon DeeKeesa Ps 
WENNER ca ncocccccescbeoceecedsece 


Dog Break ine 3 ED ncctvedodkasecnqneiy 


Fouk aT Foreetes? 8 Field Sporta..............00. 


205 BROADWAY, COR, FULTON ST, 
Vid Roturaiet’ s Hand TMook, by Rev. J. G. 


~~ 


STANDARD AND DRY. 





The Sportsman’s Wine. Rubber Outfits Complete for POO son gecaicergcrsgiajuaceesseeeeee 2 
Hunting and Fishing. Frank Forester’, Monel SEEN wn cone ce 
A. ROCHEREAU & CO, Frank posi serine dont Cae co 


Ps ahs a . Khas dsoteqddacceadetaundans cae 


Guan Thirst Land, The: A Ride Through Natal 
Orange Free State, Transvaal Kalahari |, Gil- 
WW Sinan diniodcntieeterds, aes saadbev nas 

Hints to Riflemen, Cleveland.................. 

Horse, The Book of the; Sidne ee 

How to Hunt and Tra ” Batty’s hee 3 

Hunter and Tra: per, yasher, coe I 

Insect World, The; Figuier.........12. 2! ey 

2 
3 


TROUTING PANTS AND LEGGINS A 
SPECIALTY. OUR OWN MAKE 
AND GUARANTEED, 


SSSSSSSSS. SS RES SkRSSSssSEssa 


Sole Agents, 
6 SOUTH WILLIAM ST., N. Y. 


16 and 18 St. Louis St., New Orleans. 


MIOLLER'S wiokin 





Rubber Goods of Every Description, 





Send for Mlustrated Catalogue, Life of a Sportsman, ME che ax dscanodaes 


Mammalia; a 
Manton’s Taxic oo Without a Teacher....,. 


Coants Wortds FIBUteh. «6. 0c siccn oes sssccccces 
Pigeons, Tllustra' | Book of; Fulton wae 
Poultry, Illustrated Book of; Wright.. vee 


Practical Rabbit r; Cuniculus, . 
142 Fulton Street, New York. Practical Placon Keeper; Wright 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


Practical Poultry Keeper; Wr ee 
MEDALS, 


Sos 
Badges and Emblems 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


Special Designs Sent Free 


UPON APPLICATION, 


Anything in the Jewelry Line Made 
Enlarged, Revised, and including prizes awarded 


to Order. at all the Do Shows of the Westminster Kennel! 
Club. Price 
Points For wena The Different Varieties 
Dogs. 
Somnptied from Stone penge. By the late William 
nm. New edition, W cents. 
Canoe and Camera. 
New Edition. ine re Illustrated with New 
Maps of Maine. 
Batty’s How to Hunt and Trap. 
Enlarged and rewritten by the Author. Profusel: 
Illustrated. Price $1.50. 7 
The American Bird Fancier. ~ 
Full Instructions for B and Rearing Song 
pa Domestic Birds. Price 3 cents, 
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Just Published, 


The Dogs of Great Britain, America, and 
Other Countries. 








FILE BINDERS, 





Size to suit Forest anD STREAM, 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE, 


Price, $1.25. 


re ei 


a ie nade, Lowest 
maid ] 





©. H. EUTEBROUK, 27 Dock Square, Boston, Mass. Sportseman’s Compaen 
_ This lever is a solid plece of steel; goes through and through the body. Guns made to order, pong hf hort 3 
[FLIRTATION CAMP; Sar aeree Mees at 
OR, ORANGE JUDD COMPANY, 
5 Publishers and Importers of all Works pertaining 
RIFLE, ROD AND GUN IN CALIFORNIA, to Rural Life. 

DAVID W. JUDD, Vice-President, 
By THEODORE S. VAN DYKE, SAM’L BURNHAM, Secretary, 

751 Broadway, New York, 


. FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. PRICE ($1.50. (Opposite Astor Place), 

















FOREST AND STREAM 


Ammunition, ete. Sportsmen's Goods. 


ORANGE SPORTING HL. Leonard's Spli ' Bamboo Rods 
ee | eee 


Orange Lightning. AME. ———— 
Orange Ducking. | AL i 2 

































. | No. 1SHOWS WATERPROOF CUP IN FERRULE (PATENTED OCTOBER 26, 1875). 
Orange R ifle. | This prevents any moisture from reaching the wood, and ‘the Ferrule from becoming loose. The 
| constant wetting and drying of the bamboo must rot the wood, and make other makes of rods less 


| durable than Leonard's. 
___Creed moor. | No, 2SHOWS SPLIT FERRULES (PATENTED SEPTEMBER 8, 1878), 


ELECTRIC BLASTING APPARATUS. This split thoroughly strengthens where the ferrule is joined to the wood, which is the weakest part 


of a rod, and where so many of other makes of rods (bamboo especially) break. Mr. Leonard has yet to 
hear of a single instance vee breakage at this point since the PATENT SPLIT FERRULE has been 
7 applied. We consider this tke GREATEST IMPROVEMENT tl at has Leen introduced in rod making 
Send poms card for Mlustrated Pamphlet, showing since rods have been made, 
sizes of Grains of powder. Furnished Free. No. 3 SHOWS SPLIT FERRULE WHIPPED WITH SILK AS IT APPEARS ON THE ROD. 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., SOLE AGENTS 


eee! WILLIAM ‘MILLS '& SOR, 
GUNPOWDER! No. 7 Warren Street, ' New York. 


panels a> eostiog and 
asting Power. | a a - 

TH ast PoruaRrowR oe: | Eine Fishing Tackle. 
Dupont's Gis¥ewnEeR MILLS, established in 1802, | 


have maintained ws’ great reputation for seventy. | pe ae reas 
eight years. Manufacture the following celebrated | 


— a fe aicniel Grain.—Nos. 1 (coarse) | H. a Leonard’s Rods 


to 4 (fine) unequaled in ee quickness an 
cl ; adapted for glass- and pigeon shoot- 


sapont's Eagle Ducking.—Nos.1 coarse)too/ Received the only GOLD MEDAL at the Berlin Exhibition 


(fine); burns slowly, strong and very clean; 


Eciestiee ane reese S| AWAKDED TO AMERICAN EXHIBITORS, 


le or breach loaders, Packed itt 1 tb. and 5 Ib. | , 

Du omte © A Boe Se eiatty adapted for FAC SIMILE OF GOL MEDAL, WEIGHING SEVEN OUNCES. 
“Choke Bore’’ Guns, and particularly for prairie 
and upland shooting. Burns slowly, strong and 
moist; does not cake or burn on the barrels, gives 
both a good etration and a close pattern; will be 
found well = for glass-ball an P on shoot- 











=e. Made of twosizes, only No. 7 and No. 5, No. 7 
being the coarsest. Packed in 644 Ib. kegs and 1 Ib. 
canisters. 


Dupont’s Eagle Rifle.—A quick, strong and 
clean powder, of very fine grain, for _— shooting. 
Packed in 1 Ib. canisters and Ib. kegs. 

Dupont’s Rifle Fg. ‘‘Sea-Shooting.’’—FFg. 
and FFFg. The Fg. for long-range le _shoot- 
ing, the FFg. and FFFg. for general use, burning 
strong and moist. Packed in f; Ib., 1 Ib. and 5 Ib. 
— rs, 644, 1244 and 25 lb. kegs. Fg. coarse, FFF g. 


e. 

Dupont’s Sporting, Mining, Sarerine and Blasting 
Powders of all sizes and descriptions. Special 
Grades for Export. Also Rifle, Cartridge, Musket, | 
Cannon, Mortar, Mammoth, Hexagonal, Cubical and 
Pellet Powder, U. 8. Government Standard. 








encies in all the cities an: principal towns 
wssigow the Unt sat, “eproatet'y*”| Brooch Loading Shot Gran, | mite tar terisntgne emt ote for roves 
7 “ ry , s . 
F. L. KNEELAND, 87 Beaver St., N. Y. It operates on an entirely new principle, and it is 


astonishing how quick and well it will clean and oil 
N. B.—Use none but BUPONT'S Fg. or FFg. for SIMPLE and ‘—-. Each cleaner is packed in a neat box with 
long-range rifle shooting. full dir 


DURABLE. ections for use, and will be sent to any ad- 
Oriental Powder Mills, | rorousixg rx 


Choke-Bore Barrels 






dress, pea e paid, on receipt of $1.50. 

Illustrated Circular sent free on application. 

In coteeing aire calibre of gun. All orders and 
inquiries to be addressed 


CLIMAX M’F’G CO., FALL RIVER, MASS. 








BOSTON, MASS. For close, hard shooting excels all others. Extra 
sg i heavy guns for oe ee 8 os s — mee $5 t O° $2 = — “I ; tga Pa 
ste . y, P . C. 8. SHA CK, ‘acturer, Hat- les wol free. reas 
western, Apentanes field, Mase. — , STINSON & CO., Portland, Maine. , 


Wild Fowl Shooting, 
SPORTING POWDER. 


Blasting Powder 





AGENCIES at aL PRINCIPAL POINTS 
IN THE WEST. 


A RRR RIN NE ATES ET TS TT, 


IN POWDERED FORM. 
|| Rion, Der.icrovs, Fooynomicau, 
‘| om tain manterial for 8 Pinte 
ns contain material fo r 
Becf, Mock Turtlo, Tomato, Ox Tail, Simplest, Most Efficient, Indestructible. Adopted by the U.S. Gov- 
Bean, Clam Chowder, Vegetable, Fish, ernment in the Navy and Frontier Service. 10 Shots, .45 Cal., 70 


Lobster, Clam and Kidney. A child 
can prepare them in a few malnutes Grain Standard Government Cartridges. Prices: Carbines, $22; 






















Noting bat water required. Tins Frontier Rifles, $22 Sporting and Hunting Rifles, $25. Discount to 
ae v4 gontain material for 15 Fritters. the Trade Only. Send for Catalogue and Price List. 
eady in 5 minutes, 






WHOLESALE DEPOT, 75 WARREN STREET. 





OUR DOUBLE GUN. 


The Best Gun made for 
DURABILITY 


—AND— 
SHOOTING QUALITIES. 








| PE LIN RN NTR yt oO SASL (YE aN SI SS BA A RTE SN, PT AL SE TT | 
oo ee THE NEW AMERICAN | THE OLIMAX PATENT GUN OLEANER 








“wq [Arrm 13, 1808 








Ammunition, ete. 
The Hazard Powder Co., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gunpowder 


Hazard’s ‘Electric Powder.” 

Nos. 1 (fine) to 6 (coarse). Unsurpassed in point of 
strength and cleanliness. Packed in square comie- 
ters of one pound only. 

Hazard’s ‘‘ American Sporting.” 

Nos. 1 (fine) to 6 (coarse). In 1 Ib, canisters and 
6% lb. kegs. A fine grain, a and clean, for up- 
land prairie shooting. Well adapted to shot-guns. 

Hazard’s ‘‘ Duck Shooting.” 

x OA an 1g a ——— ). > land . soattom 
ani an . kegs. Burns slowly and v 
clean, shooting remarkably close and ‘vith “a 
penetration. For field, forest or water choot ft 
ranks any other brand and it is equally serviceable 
for muzzle or breech-loaders. © 

Hazard’s ‘‘ Kentucky Rifle.” 

FFFG, FFG and ‘Sea Shooting ’’ FG in kegs of 
25, 1244 and 614 Ibs. and cans of 5lbs. FFFG is also 
packed in 1 and % Ib. canisters. Burns strong and 
moist, The FFFG and FFG are favorite brands for 
ordinary sporting and the ‘‘ Sea Shooting "’ FG is the 
standard Rifle Powder of the Country. 


Superior Mining and Blasting Powder, 


GOVERNMENT PO 
DER; also, SPECIAL GRADES FOR EXPORT OF 
ANY REQUIRED GRAIN OR PROOF MANUFAO- 
TURED ORDER. 

The above can be had of dealers, or of the Com- 
pany’s Agents, in every prominent city or whole 

sale at our offiec. os 


88 WALL STREET, NEW YORK. 


RIF] REPE Sz 


| ASK FOR PRICES. 
ALFORD, WARD, DAVENPORT & © 
7'7 CNAMBERS STR., N.Y. 





ey 








This. Wine is acknowledged by {edges to be 
the best cuvée now in existence. It is selected 
by the Czar, and is largely consumed by the 
nobility of Russia, who are known to be con 
noisseurs of champagne. 

Gibson, Dulany & Meyer, Sole Agents, 
40 Beaver st., New York; 4 Exchange PL, Baltimore. 


FRANK BLYDENBURGH, 


INVESTMENT AND MISCELLANEOUS SE- 
CURITIES, UNLISTED MINING STOUKS, 
66 Pine street, New York. 








Falcon Ducking, ee. ES Ivx I Rr Caz x <> rr 9 Sng, 
ianrccaeuenneear Military, Sporting, and Hunting Repeating Rifles. 


— GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. 


KEENE’S PATENT. 










E. REMINGTON & SONS, 283 Broadway, N. Y. P. 0. Box 3,994. 





TEE BAKER GUNS. | 


OUR NEW MODE 


THREE BARREL 





sue 











a2 






PRICE, BEST ENGLISH TWIST BARRELS, -- - $45 
DAMASCUS STEEL, +“ = + = = @80 to $200 
Send Stamp for Descriptive Circular. 






PRICE, $75 to $250. 


This gua is light and compact, from 9 to 10 bs. weight. The rifle is 
L. C. SMITH, Maker, Syracuse, N. Y« 


> 





















